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Hovs ꝝ it be da vs to raiſe too great an expecta- 
1 tion, eſpecially ** of this nature, where we ard 
to pleaſe an unſatiabſe audience; yet᷑ tis reafonable to pre- 
— them in favour of an author, and therefore both the 
ologne and Epilogue inform'd you that Oedipus was the 
moſt celebrated piece of all antiquity; that Sophocles, not 
only the greateſt wit, but one of the greateſt men in Athens, 
made it for the ſtage at the public ea and that it had the 
reputation of being his maſter- piece, not only amongſt the 
ſevyen of his which are ſtill remaimug, but of the greater 
numher which are periſned. Ariſtotle has more than once 
" admifr'd it in his book of poetry; Horace has menition'd it: 
Lucullus, Julius Cæfar, and other noble Romans, have 
written on the ſame fubject, though their poems are wholly 
loſt; but Senecz's is ſtill pre ſervd. In our own age, Cor- 
neille bas attempted it, and, it apptars by bis preface, with 
reat facceſs: but a judicious reader” will eafily' obſerve, 
ow much the copy is inferior to the original. He tells you 
himſelf, that he owes's great part of his ſucceſs to the hap- 
Py epiſode of Theſeus and Dirce 3 which is the ſame thin 
if we ſhould acknowledge, that we were indebted for ot 
fortune to the underplot of Adraftus, Eurydiee and 
eon. The truth is, he miſerably faiFd in the character 
of bis hero : if he defir'd that Oedipus ſhoyld be pitied, he 
ould'have made him a better man. Heforgot that Sopho- 
cles had taken care to ſhew him in His firſt entrance, à juſt; 
a metciful, a ſucceſsful, a religious prince, and, in mort, 4 
father of his country: inſtead of theſe, he has draw him 
fuſpicious, deſigning, more anxious of keeping the Theban 
trown; than ſoſicitous for the ſafety of his people hector d 
by Theſeus, contemn'd by Dirce, and ſcarce maintaining a 
ſecond part in his own tragedy. This was an error in the 
firſt concoction; and therefore never to be mended in the 
ſecond or the third: he introduced a greater hero than Oe- 
dipus himſelf: for when Theſeus was once there, that com- 
panion of Hercules muſt yield to none; the poet was obliged 
to furniſh him with buſineſs, to make him an equipage ſui- 
table to his dignity, and by following him too cloſe, to loſe 
his other King of Brentford in the crowd. Seneca, on the 
other ſide, as if there were no ſuch thing as nature to be 
minded in a play, is always running after pompous expreſ- 
fion, pointed ſentences, and philoſophical notions, more pro- 
per for the ſtudy than the ſtage. The Frenchman followed 
A wrong ſcent; and the Roman was abſolutely at cold hunt- 
ing. All we cou'd gather out of Corneille was, that an e- 
A3 piſode 


on 


. 


—U— 7*—rer— — — — —— B W — 


- 


- th © iS ATC Þ 

piſode muſt be, but og N and Seneca ſupplied us 
with no new hint, but only a relation which he makes of his 
Tireſias raifing the ghoſt of Laius, which is here performed 
in view of the audience, the rites and ceremonies fo far his, 
as he agreed with antiquity, and the religion of the Greeks ; 
but he himſelf was beholden to Homer's Tirefias in the O- 
dyſſeys for ſome of them; and the reſt have been collected 
from Heliodore's Æthiopiques, and Lucan's Erictho. So- 
phocles, indeed, is admirable every where, and therefore 
we have followed him as cloſe as poſſibly we could; but the 
Athenian theatre (whether more perfect than ours is not 
now diſputed) had, a perfection differing from ours. You 
ſee there in every act a fingle ſcene, (or two at moſt), which 
manage the buſineſs of the play, and after that fucceeds the 
chorus, which commonly takes up more time in finging 
than there has been employed in ſpeaking. The princip 


rſon appears almoſt conſtantly through the play; but the 


inferior parts ſeldom above once in the whole tragedy. The 
conduct of our ſtage is much more difficult; where we are 
obliged never to loſe any conſiderable character which we 
bave once preſented. Cuſtom likewiſe has obtain'd, that we 
muſt form an under plot of ſecond perſons, which muſt be 
depending on the firſt, and their by-walks maſt be like thoſe 
in a labyrinth, which all of em lead into the great parterre : 
or like ſo many ſeveral lodging chambers, which have their 
outlets into the ſame gallery. Perhaps, aſter all, if we 
could think ſo, the ancient method, as tis the eaſieſt, is alſo 
the moſt natural, and the beſt : for variety, as tis manag 

is too often ſubject to breed diſtraction; and while we wou 

pleaſe too many ways, for want of art in the conduct, we 
pleaſe in none, But we have given, you more already than 
was neceſſary for a preface, and, for ought we know, may 


gain no more by our inſtructions, than that politic nation is 
ik 


e to do, who have taught their enemies to fight ſo long. 
that at laſt they are in a condition toinvade them. 


* 


* 
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WHEN Athens all the Grecian flate did guide, 
And Greece gave laws to all the world befide, 
Then Sophocles with Socrates did it, 
Supreme in wiſdom one, and one in wit : 

And wit from wiſdom differ'd not in thoſe, _ 
But as 'twas ſung in verſe, or ſaid in proſe. © 
Then Oedipus, on crowded theatres, | 
Drew all admiring eyes and liſt ning ears : 


The pleat d ſpectator ſhouted every line, 


And every critic of each learned age, , 

By this juſt model has reform'd the lage. 

Now, ſhould it fail, ( as Heav'n avert our fear! } 
Damn it in filence, left the world ſhould bear. 

For were it known this poem did not pleaſe, 

You might ſet up for perſect ſavages : 

Your neighbours would not look on you as men, 

But think the nation all turn'd Pitts again. 

Faith, as you manage matters, "thy not fs __._ - 
You ſhould ſuſpe yourſelves of too much wit. _ 

Drive not the jeſt too far, but ſpare this piece; . 

And, for this once, be not more wiſe than Greece 

See twice! Do not pell-mell to damning fall, 
Like true-born Britons, - who ne er think at all : 

Pray be advir'd ; and though at Mons you was, 

On pointed cannon do not always run. 

With ſome reſpect to ancient wit proceed, 5 
Tou take the four firſt councils for your creed ; DAY 
But, when you lay tradition wholly by, - + 5 


The nobleſt, 7 and the beſt deſign ! 


And on the private ſpirit alone rely, 
You turn fanatics in your poetry. — 
1f, notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, 5 
You needs will have your pen worth of the play, 
And come reſelv'd to damn, becauſe you pay: 
Record it, in memorial of the fad, 
The firſt play bury'd ſince the woollen at. 
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The curtain rife 1 4 pleintive tuge, repreſenting. the 

preſent condition of Thebes ; dead bodies appear at 4 

diſtance in the feroets; * ſaintly cee. aue, 
others drop. 


x | 


Arcana. HL jr 


Enter ALCANDER, Diocrns, "Ind Pragcaon, g 4 
ETuixxs weſtand on ruins; Nature 4 f 
About us; and the univerſal frame 


M So looſe, that i it but wants another puſh : pi | C 


Jo leap from off its hinges. 
Diac, No ſup, to chear us; but a bloody globe 
That rowls above; a bald and beamleſe fire: 
His face o'ergrowa.with ſeurf; the ſpg' - RN tk = 
Shortly he'll be an earth, 1b 1 td $3425 | 
Pyr. Therefore dhe ſeaſons | 7 |. wool] = 
Lie all confus d; and, by the-heay'os e 
Forget themſelves : blind Winter meets the Summer 
In his mid-way, and, ſeeing not his livery; :-- 8 
Has driv'n him beadlong dack : and the, ran dumre 11) 
With flaggy wings fly — abour. 
Scattering their-peſtential- olds -f * 
Through all the lazy! air - 57 H 
Ale. Hence murfains follows. b 8ꝗ WD 
On 53 the loving herds of IR 
At laft, the mal 155. 1 hn ee 
Grew more . and the bebt dog JF” 4442 
Dy'd ut ia maſter's fork, +; ac delt vn 
Dioc. Aud next; his maſter: 
For all thoſe plagues which earth * air. had brooded,/ e. 
| Firſt on inferior creaturag:ery'ct their n . 
Nr ne 11-26 bad wi 


* 
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Fr. 


E ( 
Pyr. And then a thouſand deaths at once advanc'd, 
Aud every dart took place; all was ſo ſudden, 
That᷑ ſcarce firſt man fell; one but began 
To wonder, and ſtraight fell a wonder too; - 
A third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying friend, 
Drop'd in the pious aQ. Heard you that groan ? 
[Groan within. 
Dioc. A troop of ghoſts took Ali ght together there ; 
Now Death's grown riotous, and will play no more 
For fingle ftakes, but families and tribes : 
How are we ſure we breathe not now our Ut. 
And that, next minute, 
Our bodies, caſt into ſome common 
Shall not be built upon, and overlai 
By half a people? 
Ale. There's a chain of cauſes 
Link'd to effects; invincible neceſſity, * 
That whate'er is, could not but fo have been; 
That's my ſecurity. 


To them enter Cannon. 


Cre. $0 had it need. when all our ftreets lie cover'd 
With dead and dying men; 
And earth expoſes bodies on the ee 
More than ſhe hides in graves ! 
Betwixt the bride and bridegroom bave I ſeen 
The nuptial torch do common offices 
Of marriage and of death. » 
Dioc. Now Oedipus, _ 
(If be return from war, our other plague) 
Will ſcarce find half he left to grace his crjemphs: 
Pyr. A feeble Pæan will be ſung before him. 
Alc. He would do well to bring the wives and children 
Of conquer'd Argians, to renew his Thebes.  - 
Cre. May funerals meet him at the oy Bates, | 
With their deteſted omen. 
Dioc Of his children. 
Cre. Nay, though ſhe be my ſiſter, of his wife, 
Alc. O that our Thebes c once again behold. 
A-monarch Theban born ! | 
Dioc. We might are bad one. Jas” 


Vr. Yes, had the people * 


OE DIPU 8s. Aal. 


Cre. 
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Cre. Come, yo my friends: 19 nagen Dare GT 
The Queeb tay lifter, aftet LaiogWeaeh, ©2590; rel 
Fear'd to lie ſingle 3 duct ſupp! 7a n plac” 111915 bh 
Wich a young ſdeteffor ?? 


AG 1. 


A Seil lt 1e. 
Dio. He much reſemb le wn dp to 
Hen formet huſtüht d. 5 
; Ale. 1 aN elt op 
een Tx LIL £3.97 113 00, - * 
Pr. Shes ly ns TL 
He will be very Abe watts. £03 f sd woy bal 4 
Cre, So be will: nr yau!! her SENT SEE! 
Meab-tinieſhe##tands provided of u Lan 
More young and vigorqus top, by twenty ſprings. +. 
Theſe women are ſuch cunning purveyors | by i 
- Mark where their appetites have once been plear'd, > _ . | q 
The ſame reſemblance in 4 younger lover 149 bh, © 
Lies broodigg'iry theit Fancies the' ſawe plexſtrey, bach bak < 
And urges their remembranee ts deſire © e- f 
Dioc. Had merit, pot her dotage; beet confidet'd}** _ 
Then'Crt6n tad been'king'; but Oechpus, 40 Stab nod WE. ©: -* 
$534 7124.3 Den 


A ſtranger! is 104 44-13 = wy: 
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Cre. That Word, I doufemn 
Sounds harſhly in 3 wh sd edc . b 

Dioc. We are your ereatur es.. 2 rh 907 cd 
The people prone, as in all generül is, tue d 20d II 
To ſudden change; the King in wars &#044;' -* 1 
'The Queen a woman i / eat art anregarded ; een 
Eurydice the daughter of dead Lais nnn 7 
A princeſs young and begutebdsg and Unmur rid. 
Methinks from theſe disjoiated propbſltionss 
Something might be produc d! 1 

Cre. [The gods have dene %%% wk 


\ Their part, b e * ox 
Bur en dhe Fels „her bord heart tg HABt 


By adamaatioe Joch⁰ againſt . ye. 
Alec. Your claim to her is ſtrong *| you are betroth d. 
'Pyr, True ; in her nonage : 


ioc. I heard the Prince of Argos, youtg Adrathis,// . 
12 : 15 nA 


43. When he was höſtage herbal © 41 * 14 

| Cre. Oh name hint not! the bane of all my hopes; 
That hot brain d, head · lon 
Of youth, and bete of 


2 V? | 


warrior, has the catms By F* 1 
JEL To | | 


19 OR D. ER U 8. Ag TI. 


To e yer mare een es. tC) 
That thdughtleſs ſex is caught by outward form, 
And empty noiſe, and loves itſelf in man. 


Alc. But fince the war broke A our frontiers, 


He's now a foe to n 

Cre. But is not ſo to her. * 
Once more II prove my —— yon he ropes. 
Kind thoughts of me into the multitude ; 
Lay load upon the court; gull 'em with, bees 
And you ſhall ſee m toſs their tails, and gad 


As if — breeze had ſtung em. 
Dioc. We'll about it. See, Ale, Dioc. and . 


Enter Eusvpiez. 


Cre. Hail, royal maid ; thou bright Eurydioe 1 
A laviſh planet reign d when; tbou wert born; 
And made thee of ſuch. kindred - mold to Heav! I 


— 


Thou ſeem'ſt more Heay'n's than ours. 


Fur. Caft round your eyes; 


W here late the ſtreets were {0 thigk ſown with men, 


Like Cadmus' brood, they juſtled for the 1 * 
Now look for thoſe erected beads, and ſee em 


Like pebbles paving all our publie ways: 


When you have thought on r an we, 
If theſe be hours of countihip./ 


Cre. Yes, they ane: - 8 I 


For when the Gods deſtroy 6 faſt, die time: 
We ſhould renew the race. 

Eur. What, in the midſt of horror? 

Cre. Why not then? | . 
There's the more need of comfort, | 

Eur. Impious Creon! - 

Cre. Unjuſt Eur ydice! can you. accuſe me 
Of love, which is Heaw'n's. precept, and nat fear 
That Ray which you ſay. purſues our — 


Should juries ? 
om 17. my th 1 ol — * | 

T bade,you caſt your eyes on other wen, | | 

Now caſt em on yourſelf. Thinks wot you . 
Cre A man. d 
Eur. A man | 4 


. 


A J. DE DIF U 8. 11 
Bur,” Tu wen vod rell me fo, 1 fhoald miſtake you 
For any other part o' th' whole oremtion, 
| Rather than think you man : Hence from my fight, 
Thou poiſon to my eyes. 
Cre. Tous you froſt bebe d nne: end yet methinks 
My face and perſon ſhould not make you ſport, 
Eur. You force me, by yuur A Wert 
To ſhew you what you are. Wen 
Cre. A prince who loves on!: 
And, fince your pride provokes me, worth your ove, | 
En at its higheſt value. 11 
Eur. Love from thee ! 4 
Why love renounc'd thee ere thou be u the light: 
Nature herſelf ſtarted back when thou wert born, ; 
And ciy'd, the work's not mine 


The midwife ftood aghaſt: und when ſhe ſu “r 
Thy mountzin back, kad thy lünen ders. 7 bh 
Thy face itſelf, Md 


Hef. winted with the royal lamp of man, 

And half o'ercome with beaſt, ſtood doubting long 

Whoſe right in thee were more; | 

And knew not, if to burn thee in . 

Were not the holifr work.” © n 
Cre. Am J blame, if Nature threw 

In ſo perverſe a mould ? 8 — 


upon my fupple joints, 5 1 + 


Her envious hand 
Unable to reſiſt, and kg rumpled* 'em 
On beaps in their dark lodging, 9 1 


Her buogled work the ftampr 

And as from chaos, baddded un . 
Ibe god ſtrack fire, eee, 

Fact beautify the Days forks . e 

This ill-ſhap'd body with a daring ſoul, | 

And makid$ Tels than man, fe wade me thre” 
Eur. yo! 1 850 all one error; foul and e 

The firſt Y6n of ſome wnſleill'd pow,” * 

Rude io the —. art, and ape of ape. 

Thy crooked mind v dbtic Foot thy back, o 

And wander 8 thy Kinjbs: To hy own kind ' 

Make love, H. chou rey fr it KS e world), 

WEEK 12a oa: ſex to Mi Riſe png, 


52 wad, 


* 


eipefy9}s 


* 


I muſt 


Eater TI ae "on '@ "aff 
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Which, mingled, wich the reſt. would tempt the | . 
To cur off human kind. range) | 
Cre. No; let 'em leave - r ate lt 256 RT Oe . 
The Argian Prince for you: that enemy ire 


f Thebes has made, you Ker — break the your A 
ou made to me. y f 
Eur. They were my mather's Town, Tr Fro. 

Made when 1 was at nurſe. TEN wil boy Mod! . 
Cre. But hear me, maid: 

This blot. of natue, this. deform'd, | Joath's bee. 5 


Is maſter of a ſwôrd, to reach the ſblopd 74 
Of your young minion, ſpoil the gods fine work, '1 
And ſtab you im his heart. | r 


Eur, „This when thou dſt. £40.58 1320 1874 
Then may 'ſt than fill be curs d * haA 
And, as hom ah Be. be til 1 popi 8 7 MET. . 
And let his o, let his,gho — 4 1 
But let the e fierceſt, f 2250 Ws . he. 9 
Let Creon haunt bimſelf. TEL, \ [Exit Zur, 

Cre. 'Tis true, Tam "0 £2144 4 431% 
What ſhe Bas told me, ES to b. 1 % 
My body „ io ward, to my ſoult. w3eg ba 
And lets in to make my 8 ol * 219 
By alhzdit eyes, but the blind vn 5 

diſeroin ee Oedipus retur Tf — * rg 2 


To ſnatch the crown and her; for 1 1214 
But love with malice. As an hungry wo N 
Snarls while debe lein L. ſęize and N 10 1. 
The hunger of my dove go this proud beauty, 
And leave the ſeraps for aver; mos ron ten 111 
and led by 
Mer 'ManTo,”" 41; 1 J 1 Y * , 
* 11901 2 a} 
What makes this Ka prophetic fool cod 1 100 br 6. 
Wou'd. his Apollo bad bim, be's ; 
+a earth and me; T chon his "alk, and * 
y popular e . iy) . TL 
Mr 2 der 5e Nele farcher 115 vill 
Thou wretch e 1 H 
2 75 e gert . As "e 
or me and for Ie were Bes; bog 
Yah impious' 1226 upon d * A lay: 


not. amen. 1 


Methinks T draw nete open. Veal a. 


Where Are wess? 10 1805 „ ad 4 ad | Ks Ty 141 * 3 
10 


Man. Under covert of a wall : 1 
The moſt frequented once, and woily part 
Of Thebes; pe Rey 2. 8 * 
And graſs antroden ſprings benea SF 
Tir. If chere be nigh this * TIP 


Thore let me reſt a While. A ſunoy bank SA 112.7 


Alas! how can it be, where no ſun ſhines ! * 
Buc'a dm winking taper in-che les M170 e 
Thar abds, and ſcarce dein up tis drowſy bed 7 
Teer eee TE 

[A moiſt within. Follow, follow, follow: 1 A Cre, 

A Cteens A Gen TF 

Hark. u tumultuous bee, end Creon's,nanie_. * 5 a 
mee. r“ ut 9.1; as bos ao 

Man. Fly; the tempeſt drives this way. 

Tir. Whither dan Age and Blindnefe take their flight? 
I I could fly, what chu I ſuffer. worſoe, 
Secure of n illst r ;Cteon, Cre- 
„et sr md | —_— resM . 


1 bu Cab; Di erte, Acekiven, ene, 


45 


Cre. Thank ye, — ouſt refuſe. 
The honours you antead: me; re 100 great; 
And I am too vnwerthy : Mun, 2 511 
And make a better choice. 


1 Cit, Think twice! I ne er chought. — io all my 


Ito: 16hay's double work. VI 

2 Citi. My firſt word in dlwaye my ſecond 3; and there- 
are I'll bave no ſecond, word 3 e er - 
1 A Crees. 4 
Al. A Crean, A Creon, A Creont: n 


Cre. Tet hear me, fellow citizens. 


Dioc. Fellow citizens there ag a word of kindneſs ? 


Alc. When did Gn. r * 
name? Y 2063 
r. Never, never; e proves, «} 
Cre. Indeed he could not, for he — | 
But under him our Thebes is half deſtroyed. 


Fo hid it Heav'n the reſidue ſhould periſh 


Fes Tan Won, 8 
3 . !Tis 


* 


| 1 Bro 110008. A l. 
| "Tis tine, e gods'iight ſend this 'plagus anioog you 


Becauſe a ſtranger cui d: but what of thar?/ »1» 3 1 57 
Can I redreſs it now ?* '3 TP 
3 Cit. es, yon . run pee e 1440 
"Tis cer tir the yods ane angry with ws AT 10 
Becauſe: he reigus. 99 12197 5 nat vg . 1 
Cre. Oedipus may return: 50 may be win M. 
x Cit. Nay, . bs the matter, 1 cad d. 


C 
LS LOT 
| 
4 


=_ 2 Cit, Half . here, preſent,  wele" divith 

= men but yeſterday, and we that fre: abſent do but dro 

= and dro Ps and no man knows whether be be dead or 2 

= ving And therefore while we ate ſound and well; let us 

1 ſatisfy our conſciences, audi make @ new king. 

3 3 Cit. Na Hife were burworthy to ſee another c- 

= ronation, and then if we arte een we'll go . 

q ther. e gk an 4 

vj An. To the quation; to eee, 1 4 

1 Diec, Are you content, Crebn-ſhould be your king? 
| .. A-Creon,/a Creen,'\a' Cre 

8 Tir. Hear me, ye Thebans, and thou Credn; hear me. 

4 Ct, Who's that would, be_heard i, we'll hear no 


man: we can ſcarce hear one another 


9 Tir. I char rge yo you by the gods to bear me. 
_ 2 Cit: On, pollo's prieſt; we muſt bear him; tis 
_ the old dd proper u ers all things. 

3 Cit. He comes from the gods 700, and-they are 
alla hag in ou manners. we _— hear him. 
| Pr 79450 - 949 8 

1 M Ci F or coming from the * chives no great mat- 
tur, they can all ſay that; but he's a great r; he 
ca make almanacks, and he were put tot, and therefore | 


. 1 


. | I ſay hear him. +. . 
; Fir. Wo angry Heay'n featters its plagues among 
| #1 YL 1. 
| vl bee e Thebuns! we the yo. MY | 
| _ "Unjuft ia puniſping ? are there o-cricges 5 IS 


Which pull this vengeance dooẽ n? 
i 1 Cit. Yes, yes, no doubt there ate ſome be de, 
if that ave the canſe-of all. 
} 3 Git, Lea, there am ges or we ſhould hare no taxes. 


[| t 945 e AP 
1 439 £ i 


'F * X 
15 ä 1 


"the beſt reaſon. 


4 or 1 F KG 


2K el pureſt een ſpeak it ih a ſafe cs. 
ſcience, Ine no'd in al my life. 1 124 


Nan X; e $3146, 1147 0 walls: 
3 Git, > luck of 491.126 hh bund al 


2 Cin. 1 * Loot or! the fin figs vot at out 
16 doors: „ nenne 1650 PIE £10 tak 
FAN jaſtißed anke, and yet 4 | els My 

Were efery man's falſe dealing 3 to light, 

His envy, malice, lying, perj uries, Nr MA 

His weights and meaſures, ch! other Hoe extortions, 

With what face could yoorll offeoded Heaven, 

You kad ho. ſinn d W 0247! moe 37 2 85 et \ 7 

2 Git, Nay, if theſe be ſius, the cafe is alter det % 

wy þ part I neverithought anything bar murder. had _=_ | 

a C4511 4 Et 
Tir. And yet,” as if al eſe: were leſß N 

You add rebellion to em, Inpious Thebans ! - 

Have yod'pqt ſworn before the gods ebe ES 

And to obey 4 your King 4: tal Math 

By public yoice cet *.anfwcr me, 4 e 24224 

If this be true! 6446320) „e Nth 
1, Pts is tre ; but it's a bard world een, 

if a man's bach möſt be his maſter. we! 

Cre, Speak, Diocles ; all goes wrong Er of 

Dioc. How are you traitors, Wee ? 
This holy fire, who preſſes Jon with oaths, - | 
Forgets your firſt ; Nur yoainor Form before N f 


To Laius and his 05 R ene 
All. We were; we were? 1 4 
Dit While Laius bak n lee faccedfor * 
Vour firſt cath fill wuſt bind: Eurydice 1 1-45 
Is heir to Laius; tet her-marry! Creod : Fit. ess 


Offepded. Heav'n will never be-appeas? 
While Oedipus pollates the throne of ! Laus, 
a fea On NN 
cu, Wel se Oedipus, 0 Oedip 
1 Cit, fe puts the prophet in ee 
2 Cit. knew it would be ſo; the If man en ge. 


Tir, Can des de, el Thebans t 


Remember yet, when: after! Laius death, if 
fr tat Sphiax laid your rich ns {: 


a | 


. 2 * N 422 
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Your vintyards ſpoil'd, labnuring oxen flew 5 | 
Yourfelves for fear mew d up within'yous, walls, 4 
She, taller than'your gates, o'erlook'd JÞUr wa 
But when ſhe rais'd her bulk vo ſail above s.,. e 
She drnve the at atouhd her like 4 Whirl wink * . 
And ſhaded all beneath ; till ſtooping down, cc; | 
She clapp'd ber leathers wing againſt your tow'rs, 


And char out her long necks gyn to your deore -. 


Dioc. 2 Pyr. We bear re. 


Tir. You durſt not meet in temples n 
T' invoke the gods for did; che proudeſt he 105 
Who leads you now, then cor d, like « dar d lack 5 


This Creon ſheok for feann .., [1 » 
The blood of Laius cruddle d ĩn Nn 1 
Tilf Oedipus arriv'd. A 8 


Call'd by bis high courage amd we gods, D 
Himſelf to you a god: ye offer d him 
Your queen and crown; (but what — your crown 
And Heav'n authoris d it by bis: * 17 en 
Speak then, who is your lawful kiog ? v7 idee v4 
All. Tis Oedipus. Ah | it 
Fer. Tis Oedipus indeed your mh 
Than yet you dream: for fomething ſtill there ies 
In Heav'n's dark volume, which I read thro' als; 1 
*Tis great, tis a dreadfal birth. 
Of wondrous fate; 33 juſt now difcloling, 
I ſee, I ſer how tertible it dawns : A 5 
And my ſoul ſickens with it. on tf 8 1 
1 Cit. How the god ſhakes him! 19 25 
Tir. He comis ! he comes! vidory Icon qoef ! triumph ! g 
But, oh ! guiltleſs and guilty: murder! e 1 
Inceſt! diſcovery | e ee ee RAC? ; #7 
And all your ſulerings Seee 1 My 


A branes — 17 } 5 Enter Hauen. 4 


Hem, Rouze up, you Thebans; rane'your 10 Prans ! 
Your king teturds; the Argians are 1 Jr | 
Their warlike prince im ſingle combat taken, 2 
And led in bands by godlike Oedipus N 
All. Oedipus, Oedipus, Oedipus! ft 
Cre. Furies nee 15 eee 


= 


7051 Dl h N Us. „f 


FL F e . 

N our NQorious King; 000 
hs 1 — * : gw holidays $ {36 41i7 1ca1gen® 
= Crown all the ſtatues of Br our, gods with garlands; 118 


And raiſe g hrazen column, thus inſcrib d, 1. 

«i 9 e now, twice a, HER deliverer of | 
v3 4 0 een $418 PIC I 

| Tias Ly bon joy to "this d ot 367 bf 

7 Tir. I &, Hear! Ee why. thou weep'lt $—Go, 


(* 04 AI if voor * 
menge you uſe, to fopy licary Jour ds „ 
your kjog with 


87 and olive- branche: 
— own, and touch his Kees, and beg from bim. [ 


An end of all yoar Ry ; e he | 
Can gg u M, E. Tits, the lente 


Aae opitce . e e 7 ; 


ll . 
We, In 612d 1993 bak 


7 | Cre. All hail, great Ne 414 to E e 
| Thoy mighty- Conqueror; haih|:weleome to Thebes: 
To thy own Thebes g 10-all;that's leſe of Theben 
For half thy citizens ars ſwept away,” 1 es tmp o'T 
And wanting for thy triumph: !! e d2u2 » 
And we, the happy: kemnant, unly live 2:1 1 41 
To welcome thees cant die. 11918 won ot Ae 
26 Oadip. * pleaſure never comes fincere-ta ta m 
But ent by vn upon hard uſury: IF. 
And, An Jove holds {us car. the bowl of joy. 718 hab 
_  Ere-it can reach gur lips, it's daſb d wick gal! 
L By ſome leit · handed god. O 2 triumph b 0 
| 0, conqueſt gain d tg ir and at home! Ap” 
0 Arg o a Thebes lies low: 
_—_— arne Ane and think they won; 
When they can count more Thieban ghoſts: than theits. 
Adr. No; Argos moyrns With Thebes ;/ yon temper d 
Your courage while you fought, that mercy ſtem d 
: The magtlier virtue, and much more ptevail'd.:; 1+ 
| While Argos is a peoples think your Thebes ). 4 
Can never want for ſubjects :: Every-aation + bp 2262 oT 
ill crowd to ſerve where Ocdipus'commands. ; (> - 2. 
Cre. to Ham. ] How mean it thows o fawn upos'the 
| victor! 44423: $341 4 Tx 
N | ety yn al led 
aA Come, 


1 


N 


— — 


> a2. 


- ® 


138 


oy on thy careful ä Ale 


Come, tis brave n kk not to 2 22 
Superior virtue. 9 * 
Oedip. This indeed in conqueſt, | More 
To gain a friend like you : . os ?? 
Aar. Vauſe we were kings, and euch difdain'd * 
1 fought to have it in my power to do 
What thou haſt done, 'ant fo to uſe my Ro 
(Tothew thee — my only motive, | 
Know this, that were my. army at thy gates,” 
And Thebes thus waſte; I would not take the Rift, 
Which, like a toy dropt from the hands of fortune, 
Lay wor the next chance · come. 
Oedip. embracing.] No more captive, | 
But brother of the war: tis much more pleafant,. 
And ſafer, truſt me; thay.co meet thy love, WN 
Than when hard 8 . our warlike hands, 
And kept chem from | 
Aar. My conqueror ! 1 1857 


- N F 


Oedip. My friend l that — harps ume wh | 


But longer to detuin that were u crime: 
To love, and to Eurydice, go rte : 
Such welcome as a ruin dt απνNn van give," bie 
Expect from me: he ret dot hot ſul x. 
Aar. I go without a bluſh, — twiees, 
ont and by my prindeſs. | (Bx. Adraſtus. 
re. by Saf yas um N ; by Octlipns, 
And * e by him, the ſlave-of both 
Gods, I'm beholden to you, for making me your N 
Wou'd I xou'd make vn mine. „err LE x. Gran. 


Enter the people with Iron } in Met: bands, bolding 
them up, and kneeling 2 hve: Pat s before l hem. 


Oedip. Alas, 


UDO; GLO VE 07 196 77 
| — this e fo — dental eyes, Wy 
And lifted hands ? if there be one among you + 
Whom grief has left a a; oe! for che reſt.” 

1 Pr. O Father of th ( 
To thee theſe knees are — ee er lied, | 
As to a viſible divinity, OSN e en e 


* 


— hom Heer's ſafely: wight * rods 


The buſineſs of mankind: for providence  '' © ,, 


E Di 1 F US. Ac I. 


528220858 


md A 


Ad 1. 


And leave her taſk. to thee... 
But where's, the glory af thy former * 


, Millions of ſubjects malt thou bave ; bur mute, 

nal. A people of the dead; A eraudad. def; 

2 A midnight ſilence at the noon of day. 

1 Oedip. O were our gods as ready with ther pity, 
As I with mine, this preſence ſhau'd be throng d 
With all I left alive; 1 e 


* Not ſearch in vain for friends, 1 promis'd. ſigbt 
; Flatter'd my toils of war. R 
1 Pr. Twice. our deliverer. - | 4-H an 


l Oedip. Nor are now your vows 
> "| Addreſs'd.to anc who. ſleeps. 
When this unwelcome news firſt reach d my. ears, 


OB DEPUS 14 


Ev'n that's deſtroyed, hen none ſhall live to ſpeak; it. | 


- 


a Dymas was ſent to Delphas, to enquire 

The cauſe and cure of this, contagious. ill; 74 
8 And is this daꝝ return d: but ſinca his. meſſage | 
be, Concerns the _— I refus'd to hear it . 
3 But in this gene ce: let him ſpeak. | 
on Dym. A Pendl. anſwer from the — urn, 
£ And ſacred tripos did the prieſteſs give, | 
WK) In theſe myſterious words. 
£ The Oracle, Shed. in 4 curſed. hour, by curſed kind 
s. Blood - royal unreveng'd has curs'd. the l 
6, «© When Laies death is expiated well, 
« Your poem Babb oe: The ref let Laius tell,” * 
. Oed ip. Dreadſul indeed! Blood, . 
1 And ſuch a King's, and by his ſubjects ſhed ! | 
) (£8 why this curſe on 'Thebes.?). no. wonder then 
K f monſters, wars, and p 2 ſuch crimes 1 

If Heav'n he juſt, its, whole, artillery 


All muſt be emptied on us: not. ane bolt 
Shall err from Thebes; but more be call'd for, monty | 
; New-moulded. chunder of a.larger fizes | 
> Driv'n by whole Jove.. What, touch anointed pave: 27 
Then gods derer Jes wou'd himſelf be next, | 
Cou'd you but reach him tog. | 
2 Pr. We mourn the ſad remembrance. 
Oedip. Well you may: 
Worſe than a plague infeQts vou: Fare devoted 
To Mother Len and ba th infernal-pow'rs: 


| is 4 þ Hell 8 


oa” OE DIPU 8. Ad 1. 
Hell has a right in I thank you, Lore inf 
That I'm no 8 how Lt). pO ple 1 > 
As if this eure touch'd me! und tench d ihe nearer 
Than all this prefenee !—Yes, de f King's lool, "A 
And I, a king, am ty'&in_deepet bonds er 
To expiate this blood! but whete, from whom, ;. 
Or how muft I atone'it ?' tel me, Thebans,” | 
How Laius fell; for a confus'd report | 
Paſs'd through my ears, when firſt I took the | crowns , 
Bur full of . morning dream, | 
It vaniſhed in the buſineſs of the day. 

1 Pr. He went in private Forth; but thinly follows; 
And ne er returu'd to Thebes.. I 
Oedip. Nor any from him? pew! there no auen? 
None to bring the new? 

2 Pr. But one, and he ſo „ 

He ſcarce drew breath to ſpeak ſome few Rid peru 

Oedip. What were they? n may ++) A} 

from thence,” i 4 5 +17 IHC 

1 Pr. He ſaid, a band of robbers wateh'd their bange, a 
Who took advantage of a narrow” way 
To murder Laius and the reſt : himſelf £79 . 
Left too for dead. en enen. 

Oedip. Made you no more enquiry, bo enn ee 
But took this bare relation?h))“?:nkk . Ile Ly 

2 Pr. Tas negle@ed2936 19 7 09904 09 4 06 {! 
For then the monſter SphinX 55 to rage; 
And preſent cares ſoon buried the remote; 
So was it huſh'd, and never ſtnce reviv'd,” bi 14 ha ered de 

Oedip, Mark, Thebans, mark! N ann 

uſt then, the Sphinx began to rag + 

e gods took hold ev'n of th e 22 , 6 bas : 
And dated thence your woes: thente will 1 trace.” Wy 16 

1 Br. Tis juſt thou ſhould' t. Wenne 

Oedip, Hear then this dreadful doptecnten; tri 10 
Ti laid on all, nbt any one exempt: nn 
Bear witneſs Heav'n, avenge it on the Noth n S, 10 | 1 
If any Theban born, if any 2 
Reveal this murdef,- or produ F. en 15 BE 2: 
Ten Attick talents be his juſt reward +" |» of 5:86 
But, if for fear, for favour," or for- hire, te „ nel) e 


i be tonceal,” the curſe e 


Fall 


LT ONT Ee ID Mc © 
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e Dedips" Speak no more! 


| This imprecation, w 


42 l. OE 'D I PU S. "— 


4 7 (= 
5 


Fall heavy on his head: unite N ; 
Ye gods; and place ? m — dN ue 
Converſe, and all d . de he baniſh'd; n 


But for the murderer' telt, unfound by man, 
Find him ye pow ts celeſtial and inſer naa!!! 
And the ſame fate on worſe than Laius met, ; 


Let be his lot t hi children be accurſt; . bad 


His wife and kindred, all of his be und,” 5 bagel 4 
Both Pr. Cookrm it, Heav'nt - $1 * 8 
7 7.001 855 Sin 156 red 

Enter J aces TA, * 5 Women GED! 


Jad. At your devotions! Heaven ſucceed "ay vibes; 


And bring th' get of theſe your pos prayers. ” 1 FR L 


On you, and me, and all. p ONT 
Ev. Weft Gib een, Heben ?: 
Oedip. O fatal ſound, unfortunate Jocaſta [7.0 A. 

What haſt thou ſaid ! an ill hour haſt thou choſen 

For theſe foreboding words ! Why, we were curſing ! 

oc. Then may that cutſe fall o where” vou * It, 


For all thou ſay'ſt is ominous: we were —_ 

And that dite 1mprecation'haft hop faſkend'” pry 

On Thebes, and the süd me, and all of us:: 
Joc. Are then my bleſſings turn'di into A urſe pt eds 

O unkind Oedipus ! uy former Lord n d 

Thought me his bleſſing : be thou like og 8 


Oedip. Whit)" ye A Sein? [rhe 8 6% 


curſt me: „1107 7% N= 


for Loaded e us Tr. SY 4d 
And thou haſt Wiſh d me like him, Gagne v. 1 211 bag 
Foc. Horror ſeizes'mie! / 4 6 910 50 01 


Sedis Why doſt ou gaze upon me? pr'ythee, lere, 
Take off thy hy of 3 bare pen pos L 
m 


5% ors" The more T look; the more ind of Laiur: 20. 
His ſpeebhe his garb?" his action ; nd bis frown; ; "2d V7 
(Fort Deve ſeed it; but ne ef bent on mere 
'02dip4 Are we fo ke? 
Joc In all things but his love. 
＋ 8 % 1 love thee more, ſo well I love, words cannot 
ak how well, 
No pious 4-6 eer lov'd his * more 


W 


F | Foes 


% 


And ſhe thy daughter: nature a 


* 
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eee 

e ſelf- ſame way; 3 chid. 
A mother's love ſtart up in be a 
And bade me not be „be not you: 5 
For I love Laius ſtill, as wives ſhould love: 
And when e you's my ans, moi Ts 
And when I have JR Parry; ene 


I lull my child aſleep. 
Oedip. Then we are bleſt : 


And all theſe curſes ſweep along the 4. 


„ ker 4 | 

ve not joy'd an hour depanted, 
For public miſeries, and for private — Ws 

But this bleſt meeting has o'er-paid 'em all. 
Good fortune, that comes 2 more welcome. 


All I can wiſh for now, is your 


To make my brother hapy ß. 
Gedip. How, Jocaſta ? 
Joc. B marriage with his niece Eurydice. OT 

edip. Uncle and niece ! they are too near, wh Love, 

'Tis too like inceſt : tis affence to kind: 

Had 1 not promis d, were there no Adraftus, - 1 65 

No choice but Crean left her of mankind, A 0 

They ſhould not marry : ſpeak no more of it ; 

The thought diſturbs me. | | 
Jec. Heav'n can never bleſs _. 

A yow ſo broken, een i 

1 he's my brother. * 

Oedip. That's the bar: 1 


To be fore d back again u | 
And like a whirl- —— iQ 
Foc. Be not W eee 
Cedip. No, do not, for, I know not why, it ſhakeyme 
When I but think on inceſt. Moveave forward. 
To thank the gods for my ſucceſs, ein 11421 
To walk the gui of "_ deen | [Excont, 


N tells} '& at wr, 


Aer 


' 3 4 oJ < 
ol 18 Ktn 5 üs. * 
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ACT HL SCENE x. . 


8 CENE E, An open Gallery. 4 Royal Bed-chamber 
| being ſuppos'd behindt. 


1. Time, Night. "Thunder, Re. 


* Hor, AL.CANDBER, and PrnAcnon. 
'Hzxmon. 


URE "tis the end aſ all things 3; fate has torn 
The lock of time off, and his bead. is gow- | 

The ghaſtly ball of round eternity | 
Call you theſe of thunder, but the ya 
Of bellowing ?: By Jove, they ſeem to me 
The world's laſt groans 3 and thoſe vaſt heets of flame. 
Are its laſ blaze ! The tapers of the gods, 
The ſun, the moon; zun down like waxen tlabes; 
The ſhooting ſtars end all ia purple jellies, 
And cbags is, at hand. 

Pyr. 'Tis midnight; yet derte not + Theban flceps,: 
Bat {ach as ne'er muſt wake. r N 
The palace, and implore, as from a 
Help of the king; who from the b: 
By the red lightning's glare, rt afar, 


A 2x — * 


Atones the angry pWwers. . &. 
Han. Hal Pyracmap, „ 
Bebold, Alcander, . 


N a man and waman : 
A ſcepter bright wi ** in each right hand, 
Their Hownng robes — 2 
Diſtinctly yonder in that they ſtand, 
Juſt 1 2 bloody red Bains Al the place 3 Min 
Ae : | 
Pyr. Cluſters of golden ſtars. hand o'er their heady, | 
And ſeem fo crowded, that they burſt upon em: * 
All dart at once their baleful influence | 
In leaking fire. | 
"He. Loag-bearded comers flick, 


Like flaming porcupines, to their left ſides, 
As they would ſhoot their quills into their hearts, 
C 2 Hem. 


— 
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' Hem. But ſee! the king, and queen, and all the court! 
Did ever dgy or night ſnew ought like this? 
[Thunders again. Scene draws, and 


dn „ Alſcovers the prodigies. -. 4408 


Enter ys bbc, Süstbrea, AndrASTUS, 
and all coming forward. with amazement. 


Oedip. Anſwer, you pow'rs divine; ſpare all this noiſe, 


| This rack of Heav n, and ſpeak your. fatal pleaſure. 


Why breaks yob dark and dusky orb away ? 

Why from the bleeding womb of monſtrous night 
Burſt forth ſuch myriads of abortir ſtars? per A 
Ha! my Joeaſta, look! the ſilver mon i! * yo 4 
A ſettling crimſon ſtains her beanteovs face! 45 ** 
She's all o'er blood! and look, debol hagge, . 
What mean the myſtic heav'ris ſhe journeys on? 


Avvaſt eclipſe darkens the labouritg: planet: * « | 


Soun there, ſound all our inftruments of war; 
Clarions and trumpets, ſilver, braſs, and iron, 
And beat a thouſand drums to help her labour. 
Har. "Tis vain; you ſee the prodigies 1 
Let's gaze no more, the gods re humorous.” 
Oedip. Forbear, raſh man Once more n aſk your ' 
pleaſure ! a 
If that the glow - worm light of tibewai reaſon” $4: 5 H 
Might dare to offer at immortal knowledge, 
And cope with gods, why all this ſtorm of ee? A 
Why do the rocks ſplit and why roult the fea ? man, 3 
Why thoſe portents in heav'n, and plagnes' on earth 15 A 
Why yon gigantic forms; ethetial monſters? | 
Alas! is all this but to fright the dwarfs 2 (3933 A 


. 


4 


Which your dn hands have made? Then be it fo,” 1 


Or if the fates reſolve ſome expia tion 
For murder'd Laius; hear me; hear me, Gods! 
Hear me thus proſtrate * ſpare this groaning 15. 
Save innocent Thebes, ſtop the ryrant death l 


Do this, and lo I ſtand up an oblatio nd UA 
To meet your ſwifteſt and ſevereſt anger 
Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the center, git; [ 


* 
r 


A c DI U „ 


nd cn. ahl. draus that wit T the "Beads « the err in 
* the ſky and n crown'd with the names of 
125 Oieedipus and Jocaſta. ritten N ae characters 
8, „ gold. a 
Aar. Either 1 4 and u — baits.” 

le, Are vaniſh'd with that cloud that fleets: away 4 

Or juſt above thoſe two majeſtic heads, 

I {5 I read diſtiactiy in lige geld, 

is and: Jocaſta. 


2 r Me | 2a 
— Arc Tis wonderful ; Ces © oven 0 
| Too far in the vaſt deep of deſtioy. 


wy Than and the prodigier vaniſh, 
a Foc. My Lord, my Oedipus, 'why gaze you now, | 
i When the whole heav'n is clear, as if the gods 
Had ſome new monſters made ? vill yow nos turn, 

And bleſs your people, who ere each word 
yo You breate ?: Har 19 3 
A Oed. Ie hall bew. bel 
Yes, I will die, O Thebes, 10 ſave bes! | 
* Draw from my heart niy' blood, with more content 
— Than e'er I wore thy crown. Yet, Oe 

FM By all th' endearments of miraculous love, 

4 By all our langeiſtüngs, our' fears in pleafure,” 
4 Which oft have made us wonder; here [ ſwear 

On thy fair hand, upon thy breaft 1 ſwear, 

HA 1 cannot call to i from pr 
To blooming youth, a crime by me 
For which the awful gods ſhould doom my death. 
a Joc. Tis not you, my Lord, 12 | 
I But be who murder'd Laius, frees the lands; | * 
5 Were you, which is impoſüble, the mann, 

Perhaps my- poniard firſt ſhould deiok your blood: 

But you are innocent; as your , 
From crimes like thoſe. This made me E 

\ To ſave your life, which you' unjuſt would loſe: 


Nor can you comprehend, with deepeſt beyond 


=. 


be The horrid agony you caſt me nf ros, 0 
4 When you re abu d io die. ty Its a ud 4. in 7 . 
Gedip, 1% Phi 7 
; toon TH: 03 . fe err. = g 


OY 


Pardon a heart that ſinks with ſufferings, - biet 
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Foc. Alas l. why ſtart you ſo ? Her Ktif'pin lief,.. 

Who ſaw her children dave hrer'd all at once, 8 IF 

Was dull to mie: mieibiaks I ſhould 4 made 

My boſom bite againſt the arm'd' god, + peg 

To fave my Oedipus ! , * 
Oedip. I pray, no more. * 25 8 
Foc. You've ſilenc'd me, * Lond.” Wins A 
Cedip. Pardon, ,me dear Jocaſia ! / 10H! | 


And can but vent itſelf ia ſobs and murmurs : -:; = ) 

Yet to reſtore my peace, I'll find him out. 

Ves, yes; you gods! ybu ſhall base ample . 

On Laius' murderer, O, the traitor's name! 

I know't, Iwill; ore 3 fort it, 

And. nature all unravel d. | TH 
Foe. Sacred fir—— , — 771 ds 311 as 
Oedip. Rage wilbhave way, and? tis * va: vil fac 


4 


hin c : 1 10 ile 0 oor as! hn 
Tho? lodg'd in air, upon a dragon $ wing 7 
Tho — ſhould hide him: nay, he ſhall be; 4 
From hell, if charnis cad hurry him alo og: 7 


His ghoſt ſhall be, by: ſage Tireſias power, % +» 0 
(Tireſias, that rules all beneath the moon], 1105 © eck 
Confin'd to fleſh; to ſuffer death once more:: 
And then be plung d in his firſt fires again. 100 lle vt! 


* — : * = 4 
1 No doi #1 


789 01 4 333 | Euler Cuxox,' 04) b Kr 

Cre. My and | FX Fre $0096 
Tireſias —— 64008 guild o 
Oedip. Haſte and bring him in. £7101 
O, my Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſts. 


Creon, aud ull ye Thebans; now the end 
Of plagues, of madnefs;' murders,: prodigies; .: * 
Draws on: this battſe of the heav'ns and n 54 
Shall by his wiſdom be reduc'd to peace. „ 935 59 100 


Enter Tus 1: 14s, leaning on a ſtaff, led by | bir ee 


Max ro, Hollow. d by other Thebans, 
O thou, ' whoſe moſt aſpiring min ; bined : 


hs — — 


Knows all the buſineſs of the nn „ G 2 4 7 


Opens the cloſets of the gods, and dare: ah 


Ta mix with Jove * and Fate at couacil; > 


— 


* guy I Hey 


II. OE 'D 1P wv 8. 287 * 


O prophet, anſwer me wdedari aloud |: MT NY 
he traitor who conſpired the death of "nk * 27 
t be they more, who from malignant ſtars 


Have drawn thig plague that blaſts uobappy. Thebes? 7 


Tir. We muſt no more than fate commiſfiond us 
To tell; yet ſomething and of moment I'll uofold, -. 
If that thenged would wake, Ifeel deer, 46 L 
Like a : firpng ſpirit charm d into a tree, | 
leaps; and moves the wood: without a wind: "LBP 
The rouzed od, as Al his white he lay, 
Intomb'd alis eic ſtarts and dilates himſelfſ jn 
He ſtruggles, and;he barg mn aged truck | den Sa 
With holy fury, my old arteries burſt ; di e 0 
My rivel'd ſkin, Sd £: [| ($6.56! 
Like parchment, crackles at he hatlow'd e | 
I ſhall be young ag Mato, my daughter, _ | 


| Thou haſt a vojge that mighs heve ſaved the bard 


Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging bacchauals, T N 
With lifted, prongs, 40 cliſten to thy: ire: Sho TY A ; 


1 O charm this god this ſory io my boſom, 1 5 5 


Luli him with tuneful gotes, tand artful ſtriags. 
With pow'rfylRtrains p⸗Mantg, my ee 
Soothe the unruly god-head to be en lad aο,ο bn” 
ol OO ApvoLto.- wy 255 
, . 4 | tanga 26 19545 A 4 
At thy dawn; pk hea is Poul th bis den: G 
Arthy bing al} all 5 of thy ahfere complain, ke 
And we die, all die fill the morning comes again. . | 
P hebut; god btoo'd by men 1 OO 
Idol of the eaftern ling. % e 
Aua & the'god 5507 OK 
His Buthrtound, ater Rente . * 
Cod of foie and Oipbran firingh,” Po PRA - 
Who to'this rf boſom" brings © (v7 
4 bur mono Hud — Shi 2 * | 0 : 
Aro Prophet ry ri m0 end g - 
725 ae I Jan fer fore" zim drives” ö 
With chariots hid art all „fr abe him: ba 
Convuljions and Jertes, and j pripheſies ſhake Jim 40 * 
Let 0 roars, thi Ahr . the lad, 1 
Tho be burſt T the Gee l terrible god. * 


= 
+ [43 ; - 8 
4 * — 


% 
» + * 
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Tir. The wretch, who ſhed the blood of old Labda- 
Lives, and is great; wo uþ Leides, 
But cruel greatneis ne er was long: : 
The firft'of Laivy' blood his fo cid ſeize, 
And urg'd his fate, 
Which elſe had lafting been nd ſtrong, 
The wreich, "who Laus kill'd, muft bleed or fly; 

Or Thebes, conſum'd with plagues, in ruins he. 

Oedip. The filt of Laius' blood? pronounce the perfong 
May the god roar from thy prophetic mouth, 
That even the dead may ftart up; to behold 3 ' 
Name him, I ſay, that kat moſt acourſed wrench; = 0 
For by the ſtars he dies | by 4 
Speak, I command thee ; 

By Phcebus,' fpeak; for fadden death's bis a t 
Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very ſpot; 4 
His name, | charge thee once more, ſpeak. e iche 

Tir. Tia loſt, LILY 
Like what we think eas riever ſhun remembrance ; + 
Yet of a ſudden's beyond the clouds: 

Oedip. Fetch it — ary thence; IH have't, where-Feri it be. 

Cre. Let me entreat you, ſacred Sirj"be' calm,” 
And Creon ſhall point out the great offender. 
"Tis true, reſpect of nature 4 en join 
Me ſilence, at another time; but, oh, 
Much more the pow'r of my eternal love 1. 
That, 1 Lans ſtrike me W yet, W my 
I'll break Rk all to fuccour thee, poor cizy | 
O, I muſt ſpeak. 

Oedip. Speak then, if ought thou. know'ft; 

As much thou ſeem'ſt to. know 2 delay. no. longer. 

Cre. O beauty! O illuſtrious royal.mard! | | 
To whom my vows. were ever paid till now. 

And with ſuch modeſt, chaſte and pure Aegean, 5 
The coldeſt nymph might read em without, bluſhing, 
Art thou the. murdreſs then af wretched. Lain? 
And I, muſt I accuſe thee? O my testa! Nee 
Why will you fall in ſo abhoor'd i ole 2 


«Tr 


© 4 
* 
k 


gt 


But that thy beauteous, barbaraus. hand de deftroy's 
Thy father, (Q manſtrous 63.1) both gfe. 1 1 * * 
And men at once * ROUGE, - 


Oedip. 


| 


— 4 - > . 


| Rain ſalpbur down, hurl kindled bolts 


Aa 8 ©ECDTIIPUTUTS. 


Oedip. Earydice! _ HEN cy ny OY 

Eur. Traitor, go 0 on; 1 fort thy little BNY - 
And knowing more m perfect innocehcce, — 
Than gods and men, then how much more than "thee, 
Who art their oppoſite, and form'd a' Har, 5 
J thus diſdain thes? Thou once. didſt tan of Jove; hp - 


Becauſe I hate thy love, * N * . 
* TC aY Ti 


Thou doſt accuſe me. 
Aar. Villain, ia plone i e | | 
An traitor, 'U6ubly dainh'd, who durſt tene 
The ſpotleſs virtue of the brighteſt beauty; 6 
Thou dy ft: "not mall the Nerd a ep 
Dau and ae bir. 
That guards this place, Bs thee from m 5 
Oedip. Diſarm em both; Printe, T mall 5 you know 


That 1 can tame you twice, Guard, eize A 


Adr. Sir, 4 
I muſt acknowletlge i in o another cue * "ng to 2 * = 
Repentance might abaſh e; bur 1 MA mow 40 : 15 
Ia this, and ſmile to ſee the alter 8 13 * LEST 4 
Oediſ. i Rnd, Lint ſhalt race fo fall. ä 
Cre. My burt is nothing, Sir; but n 
To wiſe Tireſias, if my, eat Tee. by 0 wy T: 
Be not moſt true. The iſt of Laiub's Weed | 
Gave Him his death; Is théte 7 pritice be efare ber 0 ex 
Then ſhe is Roleleſt 15 4 alle her 1 8 ; o- 
And may his died eee $o'uroh, O's; ' 
If pity'df thy 7 1 becaus — 
Ta ben che edle 0 ih Here = IR daß 
Eur. Yer, Thebans: I wil ve your Uyex, _—_ 
More willingly li vod hh ah ls neee 
But let this good, this wiſe, this.holy many, ich 5 "1 : 
Pronounce my ſentence ? for to fall by _ e 1 


B dhe vile breath of that prodigidus kills, 


Would fink my foal, theuph 1 MZufn gie 4 — 9 
Aar. Unhand Me, flaves.,'' O'mi aba of fRings,” : n 

See at your feet a'priyce. ge ofa to date; 

Touch got Eurydice, by, all the gods, es, Tanker n 

As you would bit your Thebes; but take my life: 

For ſhould ſhe periſh, "Hear! n would heap plagues on 


plagues, 


Upon 


Proof will be eaſy made. 
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Upon your guilty heads. 
Cre. You turn to gallantry, what is but aber. : 
Adraſtus was 


The robber who bereft n' unhappy King 
Of life; becauſe he flatly had dehy d 
To make ſo poor 2 bis ſor-iv-law 
Therefore twere fit that both ſhould, periſh... 
1 Theb= Both, let both die. 
All Theb. Both, both ; Jet 'em die. 


r you wild herd ! For your Tiog-leader 


& 
He fall be ooh example. Hermon, take bim. 
1 T heb. Mercy. O mercy! ! 
Oedip. Mutiny i» my panes | TED 
Hence, let ms fox ar hal — | 
Tir, N els makes you drank: with 
rage | 
Enough of guilty death's already acted : 
Fierce Creon has accus'd Eurydice, 
With Prince Adraſtus ; which the god reproves 
By inward checks, and leaves their fates in doubt. 
Oedip. Therefore inſtruct us what remains to do, 
Or ſuffer ; for I feel a fleep like death 
Upon me, and I ſigh 5 reſt. 
Tir, Since that the Pow'rs divine refuſe to clear 
The myſtic Tl t the grove of furies; 
There | can. force th! inferna] gods to ſhew | 
Their horrid forms ; each. trembling, gbaſt ſhall . 
And leave their ;2ly king hiv 1-34 a Waiter. | 
For Prince us and Eurydice, 
My life's engag'd, III guard then in the face, 
'Till the dark wyſteric of bell. are fone: 2 1 
Follow me, Princes Thees alf all t N 
O, Oedipus, to-morrow & n 5 nat 
If that thy wakeful geni 
Indulge thy brain this S oight 2 ſofter Gumbers : 
To-morrow, 0 to-morrow !——>ſleep, my << 
And in bang" dreams thy fate be how] mn. 
e Tir. Adr. Eur. Man. and n 
iq | ne ni 


1 * 2 1 * 752 * 


hid O70 1 1 


Act 
Ma 


AR ll. OE ro yu 


Manent Oxvievs, eee Cases, Prpaenes, 


Hundt, 4 Are Aon. 


Oedip. To bed. fair, my * det l. 
After . toils of my "nia vondants.Frante. | 


Our loves ſhould mus be daſh d. One moment's thought, | 


Ang L' approach the arms of my hel d. 

Joc. Conſame whole years n date, fo now and then. 
I may have leave to fegd my famill'd eyes 
With one ſhort paſing glance, ant * my vows: 
This and no more, my Lord, 4 tbe pale R 
Of languiſhing Jacaſts * - 4s 14 4411; of 


Oedip. Thou ſofteſt, fwenel of theworld |. good night. 


Nay, ſhe is -tequtapbs1109.4) yet, mighty Lore 
I never offer'd 40,6bey thy ws, | 
But an unuſual chillneſs came upon me; | 
An unknown hand ftilt ehech d my forward j joy, 
Daſh'd me with bluſbes, tho' no Habt was near; 
'That even the a& became & 1 
Pyr. He's ſtrangely thought 
- Ocdip, Hark |. who was that ? 


call we? 
Cre. "Not f. wy gracious Lord, nor any here. 


ay I Sa 


an * frange | mathonght .: I. heard. pics 


Cry Oedi Apen rbe Pro bet bade me lleep. 
— teams, and eg 20 
I'll muſe .no- more, come whar will or can, ITY 
My thoughts, are clearer; N e e 


Aud with thoſe thoughts I'll reſt : ab 5 


Cre. Sleep ſeal your eyes up, f 

. 8 O all *. 

Tormenting dreams, wild horrors of the ni 

And hags of Fancy wing bim Rover, 

From precipices 

Charybdis r 
Ale. Your NO OA 9}; 

For he looks. if 

Cre. May be Ny ana rooted, where be Hands, for rs. 

— 0 Is never move, brows be unbent, 


1 "th e, 


3 1 


2 
We. 


„ 4. aw = 
* * * * 


F = l 


Ho fares my love ? this taper, witt* form me. , 5 


And yultures gnaw out in 
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Be blacker than, the place I wiſh bim, hell, | ** 
Pyr, No more; you. tear yourſelf,” byt vex not him, 


Methinks 'twere brave this night to force the gee, 


While blind Tireſias conjures vp «Ne fi feuds,” "3% 

And r the tmewith-nice Eurydice. os 2d3 112A 
Ale. Fry promiſes; and threats, u el fail, 

Vince belle brake deal. 'why ſhould hot you be mad? 5 


Ravith; and&teave her dead, with her Adraſtus. 


Cre. Were the globe mine, Id give a province tour 
For ſuch-another thought, Luſt and gone nf 


To (tab at once'the only man L Rates,, 
And to enjoy the woman whom I love 4 1 Went ow 
I-aſk. no more of my auſpicious ſtarb ,) X 
The reſt as Fortune pleaſey ſb(but"this' "EY SM) w 7 
She play me wg why, let ber turn for der, U 1-v20 


uns . 


0 e — 141 % 120043 1145 


Hem: My'L Lord; the troadſed King is gotie to reſt ; 
Yet, ere he ſlept, commanded me' ng i 
The zquchambers ; IS e muſt dare neat hi 


Cre Hemon/ 
The night grows yet e Feadful | 


And we obey. 
Tis juſt't. Alkretire to their Jevotions ; | 
T ne pods eve dobry; but Wmbreow's dawn, CI JIP 


If prophets do not lie, will _makg all cleat. LA. they £0 off 


4%) 24 


| Oznituaenters; alina in bis foirt with dag 


ger in bis right hand, and anger in ne win It L 


Oedip.. O;*my JocaRt4'! r — the wet . 1 
Stat 1 * 15 o tue told gtübndl 51 1 bakk 
For chis he bears the ſtorms a 

Of winter Ape ad fheubes is bis Am: « 4 


To be thus circled, to be this embrac'd; gern od U3 
That I could Hoff chet cle Ha T h art ton '? 


What means this inetatich be 
The gloom of } gerbes 1 Pee A 12 "q ra 3 


The curtaifl's* 4 he's Bite ala * 
Jocaſta? Ha ! what fal aflerp fo, 


Ha ! lightning blaſt me; brag 4 4-409 pe By Ne 
Rivet me ever to Prom r n 


do ' your duty a Na, 


eee eee sees ee Nerd serzegng8G 


| Art. Looc vi} 


New murder; thou baſt ſlain old Polybus: 


AR IE. 0 O 1 Ss 1 4 


By all the gods t my mother Merope ! 


My ſwords. a dagger ! Ha, who wars there? Slaves, 
My ſword ! What, Hemon' dit'ft'thou; villain, ſtop me 
With thy own poinard peri.” Ha! who's this?” "x thy" 
Or is't a change of dent? By all my beser, 8 5 5 
Inceſt and parricide, thy father's mufder d? 
Out thou infernal flame: now all is dark, 1 iv eoH 
All blind and diſmal, moſt triumphant miſchief! !? : 
And now while thus I ſtalk about the toon, os - g — 
I challenge Far mne 4 7 
Like Oedipus! 821 (4, 2.34 tad es. elle; * 


FIRE). £34 4 3 „as 


Enter Jocas rA attended, ait In l a night: gown 


Ordiy . Night, hortor, death, confuſion, hell abel 
Where am I?. O, Jocaſta, let me hold thee?” 121 
Thus to my boſom, ages let me grafy'thee,” 
All that the hafdeft tempef d weathe 0 He, 
With fietceſt human ſpirit ſpir'd, can date, EN 1 
Or do, 1 dare: hüt, 5 — Pow'rs, MW Ry = 
= infinite degrees ps figs much for man. E 

ethinks, deafen 
Are burſt; 15 eyes, i if t they had ry kiel 


By ſome tempeſtuous hayd, e 1 
Tha: fe „„ oe Argent aro 
Joc. Then m ſears were true. gin hun wo ages ph 71 | 
Methought I heard your voice, and yet Ideal, il 
Now roaring like the ocean, when the a— 


Fight with the waves; now, in # Kill ſmall tone * 
Your dying accents fell, an racking ſhips,” X 
After the dreadful yell, fink murmuring don, 
And bubble up à noiſe. 

u 00 d, 


Oedip. Truſt me, thoy faireſt, bet of al 
None e er in dreams wir tortur d ſo 

Net chat haſt {hocks the nictteſs' ofony per, TY 7 
Ev'n far beyond the killing oF m 8972 . ir 
And my own death, is that this er 1 * 1 
Daſh'd my ſick fancy with an act of We; 

I dream'd;"{ſcaſta, that thou weft b mother; | | 


1 L 


Which, tho' impoſſible, ſo:damps 


That I could « miſchicf-on wm} f 
2 — dream che ike ah = 


* > 
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Joc. O Oedipus, too well I under ſtand von! 
I know the wrath of Heay'n,: the care of Abe, 41714 
The cries of its, inhabjtancy;, war's is,, 


And thouſand other labours gf the Gate, 4 * (ls d 
Are all reſett tees. Weender gu: > & 121 10 
For ever from at gia N e 14h *. 
Oedip. Life of my lle. and. rrealurs of my ou, 
Heav'n knows I love thee; - F ry * „Fires ina ful = 
Fec. O. you think me vile, 7 ; + en 141th 
And of an incligation ſo ignoble;. eb 1 wou bak 
That I muſt bas me from yout &yes ana + ec sd Þ 


Be witneſs, gods, and ſtrike Jocaſta dead, | - .. 


IF an immodeſt.thou ht, or low deſire 
Ioflam'd my breaſt; fince hrit our loves were . 
Oedip, Ori e, and by. h cruel kin 0 
A grief more 1 alible 724 * —.—4 ms 
Thou think iſt my dreams are forg'd ; but by ell, 
The greateſt oath, I ſwear, ; Ahrens are moſt rue : 42 10 
But, be they what they yall kere diſmiſs mm 
Begone, chin rag, to your; mother. ia. t | oh 10 
s there a fault in us, ye we "not learch'd dri lk 
The womb of Heav'n, examin' d all the. iotrails . "ry: 
Of birds and beaſts, aod.tir'd the Prophets art?! 
Yet what ayails ? he, and the gods together, 
- Seem like phyſicians at a loſs io belp s: 11 1 
Therefore, like wretches. that have ioger d b. 
We'll ſnatch. the ſtropget cordial TI Nod 4 
To bed, my fair... 1 


229 - o 1.4 Ty "1% : WHO" 


Ghoſt awith 71. J ＋. pus | 5 r „tet 1% 2471 
Oedip- Hat who, 2 2 tut 2100293 van 100 
Didſt thou . Ly labs dt ili 
Joc. Alas ! I did. . Was ch StdCud 114 


Ghoſts, Joca 13 ſud 1:5 
Foc. O my loye,, my. I 
Oedip. Call e 5 til 
Reſt on my hand. Th 
VII face theſe 
Io ſpite of gho Jon; 
Tho round my, ded the, furies — charms, rl. it, „ 
I'll break em with a in m¹9’ᷓͥ on of df 17 


you burſt your airy forms: Mi 
hug, arm'd with. jnopcence, « 


171 


Claſp'd in the folds of love, IH wait wy dro as, togth 


And act my J9y8, tho? en buksabe nner 


5 


ATT 1 


ef thee Mad! 1:40 oy 140 | 


Perkaps will clear em both. ? 


- * 4 RE 2 las f „1 4 «AT ith >. 


Ae N eden 10n At 176 1 
"ACT . SCENT 10 


—_— 48 
A dur Gr OG 
rl 19720995 VOY e 202 


kus, ester and W U: 


zug! 41 326 1 01 65 36 | 
0,08? 2 LIT SOT een e 1 


„IIS better not ty he., than to hx 8 
Dioc. What mean you by theſe words 2. 
Cre. Ti better not to be, than ro'be Cen. 
A thinking ſoul is puniſhment enoug e pid 
But when tis great; like mige, ad 'weetthied' t 


* 
— 2 


— 
. 


Then every thought draws blood. [119813024 yy ; 
Dioc. You are not wretc Ids 2897 1, 04 > 1 | 
Cre. I am: my ſdul's ill e e oxy ba 

] wou'd be young, be handſome, be belov'd*” * 


Cond [but bresthe myſFinto Adfaitity; tl 
Dioc. You rave; call home your thoughts,” | 1 
Cre. I pr 'ythee, kr y ſbal take air awhile ; 4 

Were ſhe in Sa Toles sBidg; * 5 = 


Ve 
Why have not Püdee theſe 7"! . 178715 


Dioe. Tour fortune bibderd; r v f 4 0c he 
Cre. There's it I Rade 10 de eh; 1 
But Fortune Wilf have coking doo that's g wt ben 


But by young handſome f A Ae 
Do all her work: Hereules yk = BY ca : 


A famous; + N 5 
Nay, w wr" woman's Hödl. Nod w aun oft 
Fool i is the ſtuff of which HeaV'H ihakes_ 3 + 
Dae ſecheht he'd" Becdiiies 41 172 3 * 1 A ; 
Till he has eat a ſerpent, Leary + 15> 


- 
—> 
o 


Cre. Goes it there? $799! tn gay 2 "yy | 
TCC 
Dioc. Or not enjey y ! rm un 26 Aut! 
Eurydice and he are ris'ners hers; 310 qu" lch a 70 1 


But will nge tong be *[this' tell Meile zuoſt n | 


Auen 


Cre. Well; us reſoly'd. 
: 'D'2 Doc. 


No quiet after death ! 1 h 269/980 h 


And loath its former lodging.) 
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* 


Diec. The Prioceſs walks this err , 
You muſt not meet her, 
Tilt this be done, o 1 A r 

Cre. I muſt. ; 


Dioc. She hates your feht; 1 


And more ſince you accus'd her, 


Cre. Urge t not. 
I cannot ſtay to tell thee my ack; - 
For -ſhe's too near. 


— Enter Euxxhicx. * Þ 
How, Madam, were your. thoughts — wa 


Eur. On death, and the. 
Cre. Then were, they not well lewec life and ae 
Had been the better match. rnb egen. t T 
Fur. No, 1 was thinking 1 43 101 * 1&1 
On two. the moſt qeteſted things i ov nature 4 1 110 
And they are death and thee. e 
Cre. The thought of. death) 19 bee near. bub. i 
dreadful i © oj : 
O, *ris a fearful thing to be no, ALA 


Or if to be, | to 1 after death; TICK 
To walk, . as ſpirits in brakes all dont dd! * 
And when the darkneſs comes, 40 glide in ipaths | - 1 
That lead to graves; and im the Hlent v vec y 4/4 
Where lies your own pale. ſhrowd, to hoes orci 1% 
Striving to enter your forbidden, corps: 08 
And ofeco often, Jainly erde your lla. 14 294 
Into 2 Ras e qrn>y od 3 11 
Then, like a lone benighted 8 7 181 „ O 
Shut out from lodging, ſhall your groans be anſwerd,. A 
By whiſtling —— Wo every blaſt r a va 
Your tender form, te gon. | 207 zi leo 


Eur. Muſt 1 be this thin being? and thy ede 


4 


Cre. None: you muſt leave 


eth 220 5 * 
This beauteous od, all this yomtband foethels Ew l 


Muſt be vo more the objeRt of delire. 109 40) oil 
But a cold Jump of clay; 515 dab 
Which then your diſcontented ghoſt will, lee, #6 


; | Y N 
ei This 


— 


1 
T 


> * wow 


W A” 


AA II. E DI P 8. 


This is the beſt of what comes after dest, 


Ev'n to the beſt. ' rs #d bay 2 Vu $12t! it 


Eur. What then ſhall be thy lot! !)?! 


Eteraal torments, baths of ſolphur: Im o 


Viciſſitudes of fires, and then of froſts: : . 
And ag old guardian gend, ugly ue thos art, Seiz 
To hollow ip thy ears t every Hz: 
This for Eurydice; theſe for bon * A 
Cre. For her Adraſtus't!! - 115 22: 105 Herne io: 
Ear. Yes; for her Adraſtus: ü 26 0 vil 
For death ſhall:h&er divide us: Death, what's death! : 
Dioc. You ſeem'd to fedt it.. 08007 l b 
Eur. But I more feat Oreon: e N „ net + 
To take chat · kunch-· back d aun in wi ee, 14007 
Th' excreſcence of a man. — 
Dioc. to Ore d] See dvs ed. 21 41 
Eur. Dun only can be dreadful to the bad; 
To innocenoes l tis like" a bapbeat dreſs cd od, b = 
To frighten-ehildred;' pull But eff His mhaſque, * * 
And he'll appear à ffiendz . ddl: 
Cre. Lou talk too flightly + -© 17 —— 1d viag bh, 
Of death gd hell. Let me inſorm you 
Eur, You beſt can tell the mend erectus. 
Dioc. Nay, now you are tod ſharp. "A 
Eur, Can I be ſo to 4e üg tp bu 3 
Of dne, e I dd die bo $a ht 
Cre. You provok'd me 0 
And yet I only did thüs far neuf you, 
As next of blood to beg Sil$2x9 +17 [is 0: 


gy 
: 


And you may: livel 1-1 | if 931-24” a4; j. $12 v/ 
Eur. The means? Th (#1 bro Jo go bam! vo 
Cre. Tis offer'd you, Ms 1063 1 Dirk We. 


The fool Adraſtus has accused himſelf 31; ow ger c! 
Eur. He had infdedd; t take, — Tromictde, Livy 
Cre. Heiſays he loves you z if he does, tis well: 

He ne oau'd.prove it ib better time. 38: „ bawo cd 
Eur. 1 ben death muſt be his: e for love If 


— 
- 
CE 


Cm. Tie a fool's. juſt tewardeory might 44 nod 7 
The wiſe-can mit hb ee avs wh 
But A che young man's pleaſure, his ambition: fal! Da 
nr ame Sn W 43 9 IDLE 
D g. ;#:831.154; 6 12 Can 


- % 


* - 


38 OE DI r vu s. 


Where ſhall I find his equal | 4 


Cre. Every where.! 0 4 tier! eds 36d U 


Fine empty things, like bim. N -2i!ind 230124 10 16.015! 
The court ſwarmy wWiih ef. 


- Eur. When, be'sidead,. 4. 


Fine fighting thiags ; in camps they are benen. 1 * 


Crows feed on nothing elſe; plenty of foods: K 
A glut of them eim Thebes. 101 21261 : ονν α⁰νον. 5 10 o \ 


3 Fortune ſtill takes care they ſhould be 
3 em aloft, o' th* tepmaſt ſpake | ; - 7 

| her wheel: fgols are ahe daily work! 
7 — her vocation; if ſhe: form YN. 


A man, ſhe loſes by't, tis oo exHeEM.e | 11 
'T would make ten fobls: a man's a prodig . 
Eur. That i Bs a Creon: O . 5 1 


Who ſpitt'ſt thy venom againſt gods and med! 


Thou enemy af. eyes Sc 46997 


Thou who lov'ſt nothioy but what nathiog longs,” - 
And that's thyſelf : who; haſt cbſpir d againſt 


My life and fame, to make me low'diby ally; ' A 


And only fit for thee, ft 007 3182 bo 


But for Adraſtus death, na — bis death! 


What curſe,ſhall I/ invent ? S011 ener 3:0. 1 av 


Dioc. No more: he's here. 


Eur. He ſpall be exer bete. Mey 97.01 FILE AWB. 


He who, wou'd give his life ; give up his 


b eren bo 


Were mine No, tis too little all for 1415 


Were | made up of endleſs, endlefs bn 1 n 2 


Adr. And ſo thou art: t 3 1 


The man who loves like be, „ at Arab Ja 


Enter Abadανεν⁰νe, 10 7 
If all the excellence of 'womankiod .. J or tootd Yo 1: 


' 
! 
128 


Would thinkev'n infamy, "the wor ofialls,.! »H wb 
Were:cheaply'purchas'd, were thy lobe the pticel + +. 


. Uncrown'd, a captive, nothing left, :but;hboour * 80 p 1 


"Tis che laſt — z prinee hou'd throw away : 


But when the ſtorm grow loud, Dui 


Throw even that overiboard;-for love's the i 


And laſt it muſt be kept. nutscig oor Hναννε N 


Cre. to Dioc. ] Work him be u, t 37 0/1 bus 
Make 


Fo tage, he's n 2 


# . 
2 * 
. 


Th 31-4 


; 
. 
; 
4 


I 4 > = 


ot 


0 
* 
” 

. 
— 


Tis for thy princeſs all O my Eorydice!— 


Al OED r 7& ” 


Make him th' W 1 1475 8 
Dioc. O love; falſe bobout't 1:64 
Cre. Diſſembled both, and falſe 1. 15 „ Her 


Aar. Dar'ſt thou ſay this ee m ou. 


Cre, To you ! why what ate you, that I ſhould Fork.” 


I am nat Eaium : hear me, Frinoe of Arg. you:? 

Vou give what's nothing, when you give your' hogour g/ | 

»Tis gone; tis loſt in battle. For your love; 

Vows made ur wineraze:mdy fo ſalſe as that: 

You kill'd her father; yon conſeſi d you did: g 

A mighty argument to prove yo 47,281 0 che  daagh- 
ter. 


Adr. afide.} Gods, muſt! I ho? ths brand, 3 \ 


The lie to Mis tou thruagb eng) ente | {retort 
Dioc. Baſely you bill'd hmm 


Aar. aide. ] O, I burn inward ?: my blood' all 0 bre. | 


Alcides, when. the 'poiſva'd ſhirt fat — 
Had but an ague· it 10. this my feer. 
Yet, for Eurydice, enn Abe! U ſuff er, 
To free my love. Well; chen, 1 — taſty; 
Cre. Fairly, Pm ſure, von cou d b ũlt. 
Dioc. Nor alone. 2% | 
Cre. You had ad your fellow thieves about you, bbs; 
They conquet d, and you Kid. 
Aar. ae.) Down, ſwelling heart? 


cr⸗ ber. 
Eur. te bim Reproach not —— the of my 

As if I cou'd not bear a ſname fal den) 

Rather :thaniſee/you burden d can d crime a Pl, it 2362 

Of which I know you free Loſt fen ne 
Cre. You do ill, Madam, 74 

To let your headlong — er pee. 0 

Dare you defend your father's mürdertr :?:? 
Eur. You know he kill'd him not- on 24 9 1.0 


Cre. Let him fayrtſu- Ia i ad abu — b r 


Dioc. See, he ſtatſis mute in 5 0 20% 29556 0 - 
Cre. O pow 'r of conſcience, erh in wicked wands? c 


It works it ſtings, it will bt 2 14 919] — 
One ſyllable, one No to:iclear Himſelfff .- 
From the moſt baſe; deteſted horricꝭ act — * , 0 nt tb 
Thar ere edu'd ftain-a-rillding — ld 

* Ha f W 


Due: 


— 


40 OE DH PU S. A III. 
Dizec. Echo to him, groves ; cry villgin. dels 


Adr. Let me conſider 40 1 marder Laius, 
Thus like a villain? 'E 42 boi as 7: \ 
Cre. Beſt covake Weed 69:65 1 w{4 

And fay y607kill'd bim n. 
Ade. Not ane, prior change me that 
For any athas lie. tn (9441240 uc 19 CCl 
Dioc. Nas villa. ? Alol dir 421 2 Fe 
Cre. You kill'd him not Ci Our WBocence,' 
Accuſe the princeſs : 2 end | [id a 
Adr. I Thank thee, Ganges; 3 3 N 

No matter how 1 kill d bim. | 17 
Crraafidei Cool'd aghin 


— 


Ian ln r 


Fur. Thou, who uſurp'ſt dessen 0 conſe ene, | 


Did not thy own ſelf declare him innocent? 

Jo me declare him:fo ?{\Theiking mall know: it. ves 
Cre. You will not be behev'd; for I'll forſwear it!. 
Eur. What's now thy: — 1 gn at 43] 
Cre. "Tis my ſlave, my drudge, my ſupple glove, .-- | 


My up pet garment, to put on throw-off, :./ | + 3211 3 


As [think beſt:· ia my obedient cohſcience. 
Aar. Infamous wietc !!!! mw 
Cre. *Myceonſcience ſhall not do the ill office / 
To ſave a rival's life. Mhan tho ürtadea de be * 1 
As dead thou ſhak be, or be: ya more baſe... | * 
an thbu think'K; me, 1 {) 4th gone 143 5 wer | 
By forfeitiag ber liſe, to fave thy e * An 
Know this, and let it: grite thy very ſuul. U u 3-44 2 
She ſhall be mine: (ſhe s, if vows; err bi zredte L 
Mark me, the fruit of all thy faith and paſnon, aw 10 
Ev'n of thy fooliſh death, hall all be mne, 101 v1 


Aar. Thines- Jay d dau, einn dcn ol 7D 


Shall my love be thine N 8 100 au by o $1 
O. I can bear no more h i ena 15 . —¼³ 
Thy cunning engines have with labaur mais d 12.) * ud 
My heayy anger, like a mighty;weighty +1.-58. » 

To fall:and idaſbi thee dead. % % f vos 0 PRO 
See here thy nuptiala ʒ fee, thou raſh Ixion C Dram. 
Thy promis d Juno xaniſſi d. in. a cloud; Nen en 5 
And in.her room avenging thuntler volls 
ane ee 16 Ty [Bork drow! 


e . Cre. 


al lh | | k- ; 1 14. 
Fas 


„ % 


- 


4 H. OEUDSI! rav. 2 


Cre. Tis what I wiſt'd ! bog e e 1 277 
Now fee whoſe enn een uren the fare: bolt, | 
And who's the We ov e Liebe. 
Fur, Help; mu bey! W. 2 71213115 


Enter Hzmox 250 Guard?” run betwixt them, ang yea? 


doaun ri fuer. | 10 
i ni6q 275 

A Irhink aalen, 
To whom this groye.isballow'd, have inſpir'd your! */ 
Now, by my ſoul, the earth of Thebes b 
You have proſan d wich war. Not tree, nor —.— 
Grows here, but hat is ſed with magie juice, 
All. of bumag ſouls ; that clesve their — gr ncharl vert: ik 
To dance at midnight by the men d pale beam: 
At leaſt two hundred wy — 2 — OY 706 
Have known no blood} hut of; black-ſheepi and'oxtng i-> 
Shed, by the prĩeſt s own'banth to Proferpiae ... 
Adr. Forgivę & ſtranger a ignorance: br 184 
The honours of the place, . 3 271 17] ei- „i 184 / 

Hem, Thou, Oreon, dſt. r e agen N 


Not Ocdipags were all big ſor here lody/d; +; - s d 247 


Durſt violate the, religion of :thele bes 701 157 7101 
To touch one ſingle hair: but —— 7 1 


Parle, as in a truce, or ariſen Ju avi} av 4 
What moſt he long'd w kill. (FTE "GE 24 T N 
Ge. Ide not firtſt: :* 88 +, WT nb 
But in m vn defences 1 —— us "off PLOW ent 017; 
Adr. bes provok'd. ene d Sium'y iba Lt i 
Beyond man's patienceg: — cor'd. args. Nec 


„ 0 „ 


Was us'd to kindle one not apt to- beat eu 6026. 21% J 


Hem. Ii Qedipus; not I. muſt gudgeabis a ß, 
Lord Creon, you _ Niveles tatire 2 * * 1 6 T 
Tires, and the. brotherhood of Ua vin“ 1 UA 
Approach the place: none at — r 
But you th: accu, who by the month of Lie. 
Muſt be ed d or doom eee aN 

Aar. I bear my fortune, - - 7987 LY >a r (rot v oh 

Eur. And I provoke my: trie... od % Nig: 2 

Ham. Tis at hang to N 43 10644 


"For ſee the prophet comes.with 9 * 


The prieſts with- Je, a venerable band. * wy * * 
23401 1673-5 4004 Is 2; k 2 We 


- 


. x 


— 


42 OEUDUI!PTUS ** 
We leave you to the gods. INH“ | 


oi Lr Haimor u Se ein pe. 


Emer Tiazs is, L 710 7. 5 6 l 
clothed in lon wy Reg Ta us 


Tir. "Approdch, 36. CG DIS Ee! 
III. fated pair! whom, fee t. 1 know: | 
This day your kindly Rave HEY wor oh" 
When lo, an igavious planet 1 0 4 oT 
And threaten!dibbth> with Yeith': Pe: 1 fear K „7007 

Eur. Is there no god To möchla friend * love,” 1 vt 
Who can comrpol. he malice of our fate?! ++ eie 
Are they all deaf? or have we! giants heavn? Ma 

Tir. The gods are Jaſt * iatita 16 22 9 
But how can finite menſüre lofidire 2 ?: — 15 
Reaſqn . alas; it does-notknow itſelf f On denen 
Yet man, vain man, wou'd with this ſhort lind plummet,” 
Fathom the vaſt abet ones ui ſokies „. 
Whatever is, is in its cauſes jut; % 41309! La by 
Since all things are by fate. SOIT IR = 
— but a paibo! ui hai g the henxeſt IRE; 11 

- His not carryin debe equal. es „ act 
That poiſestdlh: 2 zud ; 4:84 33nd ono dowat of 

Eur. Then we muſt ide!!! l! * r al s eln ! 

Tir. The danger's imminett this day v al 61 aut 

Aar. Why then there's one day leſi for human ils ;; 
— = vie mo himſelf for ſuſſe ung Wat, e 

ich in a day mu s? ſome Of ting ace 
I ſhall Vater Ayear\ cord * 164 2 807 oN 
I] was Adraſtus : nbd 196 1 At 30 940914 7 L 22 
Penuriaus Hear'n) Gi com not add: e night * 
To our one day? me 22 ne £102" = b... 
And T'll give alle vet. 

Tir, $he'broke her wr mn 4 2 180144 
Furſt matte 40 Creom. Bar the Hime Calle es 
And Laius' death muſt now be made more 


How loth I am to have recourſe to ten eb. 

So full of horror, that Leime heiο,jj eee 
I want the uſe of 23 — bac gw Tf N. 
1 Pr. The ceremonies ſtay. ert W 21701 
Tir. Chuſe the darkeſt part o EY . 


Dig 


Such as ghoſts at * love: 


— 


20 Nubl 


AQ 


] 


. 


» 


OM» wide 


4a ., OB DA U * MA 


| Dig a trench, & ni | 
es. Where the wag gr - hag a0. . „e. . 1. 
* Altars rais d of tarf-or ons, N in Ates N 
all Will th' infernal Moi homuhes, 1 A Vd r. 
A Anſwer me if rhys be doe W333. wad * 1H 


2 All Pr. "Tis dope. . SET Ine! dur 
Tir, Is the ſacrifice, fen ne. * 1 

Draw her back ward to t 400 wed; 556A" 

Draw the barren heifes. back. Viv vnde "ro a 


T 
2 Barren let her be; andtblae . hn nb att we . 

c Cut the curled þai\thatigraws n hott wt wg 

P Fall betwixt her horns and browa: raven nh AY ol 

. And turn your faces from the ſums wit VV 

F aſwer me if this be done? Nen D : 

3 AV Pr. Tis done. Weck Ae 2 xl . .Y 
4 Tir, Pont in hload, and Hood like wine, 4 
b To mother Earth and Proferpine ad. las 85 . 25 200 K 


Mingle milk into the ftream; mj 11 
) | Feaſt the ghoſts that love dhe eam z urs unt. Wan 
Snatch a brandifrem Funeral pile, SATIN 
Toſs it in to make em hdi ::: ð ͤ 
And turn your faces from nne WV vg 
Anſwer me, if all be done??? wh 
All Pr. All is do⁰õẽjE +14 with hb ths ee wh TY 
[Peal of thunder, lite, ; then 


| £5 ng below the ſtage. LOT IDEN | 
| Man. what laments are thoſe ? 1 un d 
Tir. The mom of ghoſts, that cleave the earth Wah 


ay In 1 
And bereit. Aby bens 


baer X L 
The age 
Aung. Aud vow a Judderidackneſs:covers all!: 
True genuine, night.s wish added-ro the-groves ee 
The fogs are blown full in! the face of Han, i .: 
Tir. Am I but half obey'd?: infernal Reds 
Muſt you have muſictoo? then tune your: voices, | 
And let 'em have ſuch ſaands.as ee dens 8 0 * 
Win te brid'd the ſnad es. 


. 0 C * 
„ Tx) ! Ab. __— 1 DIY e 47] 


« SEL * 

6 * An * 12217 +4 al” i 

* in! PT Mos ic 
„unn e. If ORC? +4 13S & 


„ oo. 


„ 


44 
Music Gt, 1 Then ling, 70 
1.1 Hear, ye ſullen pow'ry'betowl; i + 14547 2536 / 
Hear ye taskers of ue deat; 1 5 1 + 185 A 

2. You that boiling me M, (os Os V7 
You that ſcum the 3 . 2 C 


Ton that pinch with red-hot 4 tongrr 
1. You that drive the. trambli *y fy >(-, 
Of poor, poor gbe . 
{ With your arpen'd pro * ITY * S193 Witt 
2. You that thru om off rhechiity W 1200/29) naviett 


. You that plunge in when: tho i., n 342 


2 Till they drown ;: 217d bits e 
/ Till they g nero 141% wy boy 
On a row, -» GUI 50. Dein. 
Down, down, down, Aro) Ts ee Vr. 


Ten thouſand; 3 and athoms' low 
Chorus, Ti// they drown; =; rome 1 nan ll 
1. — 21605 "A e oni Sign vtyn 

Shall your carer; begalia, 7 A ved: Noda ad BB: 

Mondri ng how your:pajus were at =P 4 010 


= „„ 


2. And di diſdaining to be plear'd;" ; for 07 Bi 51-2h3 L 
3. Till Alectro free theadead 194m YO 04 


From their eternal bands ; © © 12 7503 


Till the ſnakes drop from her heul, A U. 


13 . Wen * 


I. Come a way, n * ape} Nes 


» Do not ſlay, 12 0 {+ 514 £4 1 98T. & * 14 10 uu by 


! So As  \ 4 ; ” #1 ” 2 w I» 
Bat eber 24 161: "fla; IG Ede T 


While — play, 
For he cls broke pi fob fx ba belly: %, ονν 
Chorus, Come „ Ke. 0 
CA flaſh of k ;ng 2 the; ſtage i imade bright; and 
the are ſeen paſing eee tru : 


1. Laius 1 2: Lands 1% Inn)! 
1. Hear! 2. Hear i zu Herr i 10 0 * 


Tir, Hear and appear. 


By the fattr that: ſpun tig tb mu ĩ 8 
Cho. Which are three. 6 San. 140 Ts - #J4 / 


Tir. By the ſuries fierce and dread! | — 
Cho- Which are three. ; | 
Tir. By the judges of the dead! 


2 \ 


E DI u 80 A 


; 
. . ' p ff ; 


Cho. 


% 


OE DI P. Us. 


Cho, Which are Shree: i ie 79 three 954 


. Three lime three 4. 1. A l ene 4d: nen 
; 10 A blue fame : . » 23 2544 4. 5 „mid Atb ast 
. 1 7 1 169 it (NETFP 
4 Wee 2. Wy 5 W 

| Hear and appear. 


; 17% Guo of Laius riſer erm in hi, chariot ho. 
' he was ain; and behind biz chariot 25 we N 
dau murder 'd with bim. 


gt os bo 1. Why id a rs ERP my. 
pains ow, | 18463 L 
To ſuffer worle above ; to ſee the. day, 
And Thebes more hated ? hell is 771 40 ae. 
For pity ſend me back, where I may hide, | 
s In willing night, this ignominious head: 
{ In hell I hun the public-ſcorn ; and then a 
3 They hunt me for. their ſport, and n 
5 e 33 
And chatter at 2 wort. | 
Tir. I pity th 
Tell but why Thebes i is "4 thy 44 „ 
| And LII unbiad the charm. 291 
Gba. on re my ſhame... . | wh 3* 57 N 1 1 
| Tir. Are e 1wo innocent? Naas on <5 48h 
j  Ghofi. Of my death they are, 6 
e But be whotholds my croun, „b. Wy 1 ſpeak 
Was doom'd to. do. what nature molt abbors : 
mr The gods foreſaw.ir,.. and forbade his being, 
4 dee ng 
| th' e 
ml Some kinder paw 12 or 5 15 
dT Tagk pity, god ind e 714" 
With 1 1 nee forrity „ 
bf And every but in vain. 
Mis For Fate, One him bond: wiek's Cry 
Perg; work by bis miltak<a bands. 
Aſk'& thou who murder d me! twzs Oedipus: | 
nn Ty 
: whom then 8 
10. 1 che pace, I bear hum; dg 4 


ri 


17 


1 
a 105. | 


x wy 


46 


Oedip. A young ftork, 
And peck'd out both his 

Adr. Oh, Oedipus ? 

Tir. O, faral king! - 


Oedip-+ 


Dar'ſt thou not f. 


Oedip. Be dumb then, 
To fanher plagues, 


Eur. Oh, . wretched Oedipus ! 


Thou ſhak'ſt : thy ſoul's a woman. 
And boldly, as thou met'ſt my arms in bebe; | 
S 7 2 then, tis bad indeed.” 


and PO. 1 native 


f £235 er 231 


OE DIP US. 


1 My wounds ake at him: Oh his murderovs breath 
Venoms my airy ſubſtance ! hence with him, 
Baniſh him, ſweep him out: the plaghes he bears 
| Will blaſt your fields, and mark his way with ruin. 
i From Thebes, my throne, my bed, let him be driven; 
1 Do you forbid him earth, and II forbid Hint heav'n. 


* 


COB e. 


That bore his aged parent on his pack; | 
Till, weary with the weight, he ſhook him off, 
eyes. 


ed # C00 2 


Enter ordirbs, Caton, Ha uon, Sc. 


Oedip. What's this! methoughs ſome (on my 
Struck me juſt entering; and ſome upſeen hand * 
Struggled to puſh me backward 1" tell me why © *\ 

My hair ſtands briſtling u 

You ſtare at me! then hall 

And ſome lag fiend yet Jingers in the grove.” 
Tir. What omen faw'ſt thou carering * 


why my fleſh dr * 
bas been among he, 


| 
. 
* 


Oedip. What mean theſe en e on my name? 
I thank the gods, no ſecret thoughts reproach me: 
No : I dare challenge Heay'n to turn me outward, 
And ſhake my, ſoul. quite empty in your fight. 
Then wonder not that I'can bear unmov'd, © 
Theſe fix'd regards, and ſilent threats of eyes: 
A generous fierceneſs dwells with innocen tem: 
And conſcious virtue is allow'd ſome ptide. Th 

Tir. Thou know'ſt not what thou ſay'ſt. 
What mutters be! tell me, 


* 


"Adraſtus; 


qe! ; 


. mA 


Tirefias, thee T ſummon by thy prieſthood, * 91. 
Tell me what news frotti Ver | dete Eau beau, oy 
And who's'the guilty Teal 6 * 
Tir. Let me not anſwer. at 2119 90 ten rnit. 0 1 
foil 's. 104 


i 


Tir. 


Act III. 


A&I. OE D 11 Us. 10 


Tir. I dare not name him to he. 
car, Dar'ſt thou en wick bell, and « canſt thou 
highs bs 
An human name? 
Tir. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which known, 


Would make thee more unhappy : twill be found, 


Tho' I am ſilent. 

Oedip. Old and obſtinate Then thou thyſelf | 
Art author or accomplice of-this murder, 

And ſhun'f the juſtice, W_ by: ow ban 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 

Tir. O, if the guilt were mine, £1 77 
It were not half ſo great; know, wretched man, 
'Tis only thou art 7 3 thy own curſe 
Falls heavy on thyſelf 

Oedip. Speak this again: 

But ſpeak it to the winds when they are loudeſt, 
Or to the raging ſeas ; they Il hear as ny 
And ſooner will believe, 113 | 

Tir. Then hear me, heav'n, 70 41 
For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it: hear me earth, 
Whoſe hollow womb could not contain this murder, 
But ſent it back to light: and thou hell, hear me, 


"Whoſe own black ſeal bas nd this horrid truth, 


Oedipus murder d Laius. | 
Oedip. Rot the ton gue, | 
And blaſted be the mouth that ſpoke that lie! 
Thou blind of fight, but thoa more blind of ſoul ! 
Tir. Thy pareots thought not ſo. 
Oedip. Who were my parent? 1 
Tir. Thou ſhalt know too ſoon, 1 
Oedip. Why ſerk I truth from thee ? 
The ſmiles of courtiers, and the harlot's tears, 
The tradeſman's oaths, and mourning an heir, 
Are truths to what priefts tell. 
O, why has vriefthood privilege to lie, 
And yet to be believ'd !—— Thy 3 1 
Tir. Thou canſt not kill me; tis — in thy fate, 
As twas to kill thy father; wed thy mother; 
And beget ſons, thy brothers. 
Oedip. Riddles l riddle dsa 
E 2 RN Tir. 
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Thou ſhalt be found and loft. 


Tir. Thou art thyſelf a riddley''s MR ny 
Obſcure ænigma, which when” nt ; 071 


eie. 


Oedip. Impoſible! 


Adraſtus, — and as thou àrt à king, 1 8 


Whoſe royal word is facred, cleat my ane. 

Adr. Wou'd I cou'd ! e Ci 1 
Oedip. Ha, wilt thou not? Cun that plbein de. 
Of lying nenen | 
Then truth is leſt on eartß ; | 1 

Cre. The cheat's too groſs, © r Aba zl 
Adraſtus is his oracle, and he, ue, | 
The pious juggler, but Adraſtus“ e 

Oedip. IE plain, the Frieft's (aborn's ” fre the 

pris 'ner. nass et 

Cre. — turn the guilt on . 

Cedip. O, honeſt Creor, how baſt thou been err 

Eur, Hear me. 

Cre, She's brib'd to * ber lover's life, 

Aar. If, Oedipus, thou nne 75 

Cre. Hear him not ſpekx. 

Adr. Then hear theſe holy men. Sol 

Cre. Priefts, prieſts, all brib'd, all . 363» ee 

Oedip. Adraſtus, I bave found thee + - / 

The 'malice of a vanquiſh'd man hath fei wee. 
Adr. If envy and not tru t- — 
Oedip. I'll hear no more: away with N. 1. 


D takes bim of by fares? Cre od urge 


71. 


And gain ſo ſhort as 
Dir. So ſhort à ti —— ate! 
Exceeds thy painted hour. n 
No more ; if der we meet . | 1 5 
In mutual darkneſs; we ſeel before us Ss 
To reach-ach other's hand remember Laiue: tale 
Tee Tiefe: Priefts f. 


a 
Gres e, se n . 

- 1 
I 4 * , 


Remember Laius ! that's the burden ſtil- 
"Murder and inceſt ? but to heat em nam d 


* 
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My ſoul ſtarts in me: the good centinel - 
Stands to his weapons; takes the firſt alarm 
To guard me from ſuch crimes Did I kill Laius? 
Then I -walk'd fleeping in ſome frightful dream; 
My ſoul then ſtole my body out by night; 

And brought me back to bed &er morning - wake. 
It cannot be ev'n this remoteſt way, 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle forward now, . 
And goad my memory,——Ohb my Jociits ! 


Enter Jocas T4. 


| Foc, Why are you thus diſtorb'd ? 
Oedip. Why, would'ft thou think it? 
No leſs than murder. f 
Foe. Murder ! what Fade 0 
|  Oedip. Is murder then no more? add parricide, 
; any inceſt ; boar not theſe a Nat er found ? * 
4 Joc. Alas !-' 113 Ras. ot 1 | 
Oedip. How poor A is alas ine 
For two ſuch crimes 282 us'd to lie ? 
Foc. Oh no : the moſt lincere, plaio, honeſt mau 
2 One who abhor'd a lie 
Oedip. Then he has got that quality i in bel. 
He charges me—— but why accufe I him? 
I did not hear him ſpeak it: they accuſe me 
a The Prieſt, Adraſtus aud Eurydice, "$6 21 
ee Of murgering Laius.—— Tell me, while 1 thiok ut, 
| Has old Tireſias practis'd re rr _ 
Joc. What trade? 
Oedip. Why, this foretelliog t ende. 


=; 


4 - Foc. Fot many years. 74S 
4 Oedip. Has he — —— this day aceus'd me 2 
z or. Nevers n woods 3 
b Saag, — ere this inquir'd, who didthis mnrder? 
1 Foc. Often; . 1-81 9 «7 


K Oedip. I am ſatisfy d. 1 1 N 

. Then tis an infant lie; eiae BBs 

2 The Oracle takes. place before the Ptieſ t; 

. The blood of Laide was to murder Eaius: | 4 
Im not of Lains“ blood. $i; „ St: I” > 

; ar Ev'n oracles bre. alle a 

ways doubtful, and are often $11 242 ve 225% 
My Jan 41 C 0 ; E 3 Laius 
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Laius had one, which never was fulblt'd, | 
Nor ever can be now. 

Oedip. And what foretold it? ; 

Foc, That he ſhould have à fon by me, boten 
The murderer of his father: true indeed, 
A ſon was born; but, to prevent that crime, as 
The wretched infant of a guilry fate, $4). | 
. Bor'd through his untry'd feet, and bound with ne 
On a bleak mountit naked was expos'd:” . 
The King himſelf liv'd many, many years, 
And found a different fate ; by robbers murder'd, 
Where three ways met. Yet theſe are oracles, | * 
And this the faith we owe em. 

Oedip. Say'ſt thou, woman? 4 6 
By Heav'n thou haſt ener u ſomewhat i in me, 
That ſhakes my very ſoul! - 

Foc. What new diſturbance? - 

_ Ve thou er fe do 1 dreams thou 

aid'ſt it! 5 

This murder 2 Laius' yerſen dove, D 1 | 
Where three ways niet ? i» 

Foc. So common Fame reports 

Oedip. Wou' d it had lied! | 

Foc. Why, good my bord? — 

Oedip. No-queſtions.. yet 
Tis buſy time with me; diſpatch mine 57 RZ? 
Say where, where was it done! wg 

Joc. Mean you the murder? ; 

Oedip. Could' it thou not anſwer without naming mn mur- 


der ? 
Foe. They ſay in n Phocide ; | onthe verge that part it 
8 Dalia, and from Delphos. d ier & 


Oedip. So!—— How Jong? when deppen this 2. 

' Joc. Some little time before you came to Thebes: 

Oedip. What will the gods do n 919 35 

Joc. What means that thought? n ten! d- 

Oedip. Somethihg: but tis not yer your torn to all. 
How old was Laius, what bis ſhh pe, his ſtature, ol t 
His action, and his mein? quick, quick, your anſwer 


Jec. Big made he was, and talb z his port Was n 


Erect his countenance: manly majeſt y: 


2 his 82888 and darted . 2 (6 Ale 220 
5.5 Commandiog 
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Commanding all he view'dt bis hair juſt prizled, 
As in a green old age: bote dur is genre, 12 | oy 
You ate hi picture Wann! us. 
Ocdip 4d Pray Hear'n'he threw un! 
| re [ 
Wr 
Dedip. Teue, you hans ;;; 0 
Add that unto the reſt * how was the Kiog 
Attended when he 'travalPd? © © en 
Foc. By four ſeryaits : 54 l . = 
He went out privately. | F 
Oedip Wen umd : ue 9% 3 
One (cap'd I hear: hike fie became of inf = 
Joc. When he beheld you firſt, 38s King in Thebes, 
He kneel'd, and trembling bepg'd I would diſmiſs bim: 
He bad my leave, and now he lives fetir d. | 
Cedip 'Vhis man muſt be produc'd be muſt, 
Foc. He ſhall - yet have Ileavy rb fk you why ? 


* Ordip. Tes, you ſhall know: för where fond I der 


The anguiſh of My dbl Bet it your nr of £3 
I need not tell you Corinth clainis my birth; > | 
My parents, Polybus and Merope, 
Two royal names; their only child am I. | 
It happen'd once, itwas ar & britlal feaſt, An 
One warm with wine,  tbid me I was ene a 
Not the King's fon; I, ftung with this reproach, 
Struck him; my father heard of it: the man 
Was made aſk paidon ; asd the bobneld bush d. 
. Foe. * Tis ſomewhat odd. 
Cedip. And ſtrahgeln it perplex'd me. 
J ſtole away to Delphas, and implor'd 
The god to tell my certpig ,parenyape. 
He bade me ſeek no farther ;——' Twas my fare Fe 
To kill my" ſathet; und pollute his bed. 
By marryigg&her hu dere mmer 
Joc, Vain, wait uratfees s I 
Oedag Bot yet they Higned wem: 
1 look'd on Corinth 2d 6 plat avears'd,. Mole 0 


* 
| 


Reſolv /d my deſtiny ſhould wait in vitid ! Nun 7 F912 

And never catch me there 4 N 
Jee. 1700 uibe df. * TAIL A b 11⁰⁴⁴- pit 18 24 T 
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—_ Suſpend your thoughts; and flatter not too 


ſoon. 
Juſt in the place you nam'd, where three ways met, 
And near that time, ſive perſons I encounter d; 
One was too like, (Heav'n grant it prove not hin !) 
Whom you deſcribe for Laius : inſolent 
And fierce they were, as men who liv'd on ſpoil. 
I judg'd 'em robbers, and by force repell'd 
The force they us'd : in ſhort, four men I ſlew : 
The fifth upon his knees demanding life, 
My merc gave it. Bring me comfort now, 
If I lew Laius, what can be more wretched ! 
From Thebes and you my curſe boa baniſh'd me; 
From Corinth Fate. 
Joc. Perplex not thus your mind; 
My husband fell by multitudes oppreſs'd, 
So Phorbas ſaid : this band you chanc'd to meet 
And, murder'd not my Laius, but reveng'd'him.: 
Oedip. There's all my hope : let erde We me this, 
And I ſhall live again— —, 
To you, good gods, I make my laſt wines; . 
Or clear my virtue, or my crime reveal: 
If wandering in the maze of Fate 1 run, 
And backward trod the paths I ſought to hun, 
Impute my errors to your own decree; 


My hands. are \ guilty, but * heart is free, [Ex, ik 


ACT IV. se 1. 


ai SJ Bit ve alibi Go wk & 


Enter Praacuon and Canon, 


e 


Praacuon; 


OME buſineſs of import that rriomph wears 
You ſeem to go with; not is it hard to gueſs - 
Wh-n you are pleas'd, by a malicious joy, 
Wh ſe red and fiery beams caſt through your viſage 
A gl wing pleaſure. Sure you 1 _—_—_ 
And could gladly hear. 
Cre. Wouldſt thou believe! 


pe giddy hair-brain'd King, whom old Tireſas 
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Has thunder · ſtruct with heavy accuſation, * 
Tho' conſ ebe of N ivivir@/ghite; yet fear; 
He fears Jocaſta, fears himſelf, his ſhadow:; (19% 
He fears the multitude ; und, which is worth * e. of 
An age of laughter,” out of al mankind e! 
He chuſes me to be his orator:: | 
Swears that Adraſtus, und the Jean doof - 8 prophet, 
Are joint conſpirators ; ; arid wiſh'd me to | 
—— the raving Thebdhs; which 1 ſwore | 
O do. 83 0 
Pyr. A Skdgerdts Ade! . 

Directly oppoſite to your own imereſt. | 
Cre. No, dall Pyraemon; when 1 left his W 
With all the wings wich which Revenge could im: | 

My fligh:, I gain'd the midſt'o* rh* city ; 

There, ſtanding on a pile of dead and dying, 

I to the mad «hd kelly muttitude, ' | | 
With interrupting ſobs, cry'd out, O Thebes, 

O wretched Thebes, thy Ling, thy Oedipus, 

This barbarous ftranger, ate ungen, mogſter, : 

Is by the oracle, the wiſe Tireſias, | 
Proclaim'd the murderer of thy royal Laie: 

Jocaſta too, no longer now my ſiſter,Ü 

Is found complottet᷑ in the horrid deed. 

Here I renounce all ties of blood and nature, : 
For thee, O Thebes, dear Thebes, poor bleeding Thebes. 
And there 1 wept, und the rabblehowF'd, 
And roar'd, and with a thouſand antic mouths 


| Thad 


+ 


Gabbled revenge, was all the cry. 44 
Pyr. This cannot fail : I ſee you on the throne ; 

A tient, | | | 188 
Cre. Then firaight came on 


Alcander, with à wild and croud, 
Whom he had wfrought ; n 
And head the forces while the heat was in em. f 
So to the palace Treturn'd, to me ỹt 
The king, and greet him with ander tory. 
Bur ſee, he enters. an 1 


-. Enter Osotos and jocas ra. attended. 


Oedip. Said you that Phorbas is return'd, and yet 
[otreats he may return without being ak G 


+ >... 


05 
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Of ought concerning what we hare diſcover d? 
Foc. He ſtarted when I told him your intent, 
Replying, what he knew of that affair 
Would give no ſatisfaction to the King; 

Then, ag on his knees, begg'd, as for life, 


To be diſmifſs'd from court: he trembled too, 


As if convulſive death had ſeiz d upon him, . 


And ſtammer'd in his abrupt pray'r ſo wildly, 

That had he been the murderer of Laius, 

Guilt and diſtraction could not have ſhook him more. 
Oedip. By your deſcription, ſuxe as plagues and death 

Lay waſte our Thebes, ſome deed that ſhuns the light 


| Begot thoſe fears; if thou reſpeR'ſt-my peace, 


Secure him, dear Jocaſta; for my genius 
Shriaks at his name. „ 
Joc. Rather let him go: 
So my poor boding heart would be! it be, 
Without a reaſon. 
Oedip. Hark! the Thebans come 1 
Therefore retire : and once more, if thou n me, 
Let Phorbas be retain'd. 
Foc. You ſhall, while I e 
Have life, be ill beg dt i Wan ea WIT 
In vain you ſoothe me with your ſoft endearments, 
And ſet the faireſt countenance to view ; _ 
Your gloomy eyes, my Lord, betray a deadneſs 
And inward languiſhing : that oracle 
Eats like a ſubtile worm its venom'd way, 
Preys on your heart, and rots the noble core, 
Howe'er the beauteous outſide ſhews ſo lovely. 
an; O, thou wilt kill me with thy love's:exceſs ! 
is well; j retire, the Thebans come. (fx. Joc. 
Ghoſt. Oedipus! 
Oedip. Ha! again that ſcream. of woe 
Thrice have I heard, thrice fince the morning d 
It ballow d loud, as if my guardian ſpirit 
Call'd from ſome vaulted manſion, Oedipus ! 
Or is it but the work of melancholy ; ä 
When the {un fets, ſhadows, that ſhew'd at noon 
But ſmall, appear moſt long and terrible; 
So when we think fate: hovers o'er our heads, 


Our apprehenſions ſhaot beyond all bounds, 


Owls, 


V. 
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Owls, ravens, crickets, ſeem the watch of death, 


Nature's worſt vermia ſcare her god - like ſons. 
Echoes, the very leavings of à voice, re Vos 
Grow babbling ghoſts, and call us to our graves 5 d! 
Each mole- hill thought ſwells to a huge Olympus, 
While we, fantaſtic dreamers,. heave and puff, 2 Ä : 
And ſweat with an imagination's weight ; 3.8 
As if, like Atlas, with theſe mortal ſhoulders \, 
We could ſuſtain the Nenn of the wer. 
"[Creon' comes forward. . 
Cre. O, ſacred fa, my royal led ; 2 . 
dey What now? 
Thou ſeem'ſt affrighted at ſome dreadful action, 
Thy heeath comes ſhort, thy darted eyes are fit 
On me for aid, as if thou wert puiſu'd: 
I ſent thee :o the Thebans, ſpeak thy wonder; 
Fear not; this palace is a ſanctuary, 
The King himſelf's thy guard, ' 
Cre. For me; alas, | 
My life's not worth a thought, when A with yours! 
But fly, my Lord; fly as your life is ſacred. 
Your fate is precious to your faithful Creon, 
Who, cherelbre, on his Knees, Mus proſtrate begs 
You would remove from Thebes that vows your ruin. 
When I but offer'd at your innocence, 
They gather'd ſtones, and: menac'd me with death, 
And drove me through the ſtreets, with imprecations - 
Againſt your ſacred'perſon, and thoſe traitors! - '' 
Which juſtify'd your guilt: which curs'd Tirefias 
Told. as. from heav'n, Was cauſe of their deſtriction. 
Oedip. Riſe, worthy Creon, haſte and take our : 
Rank em in equal part upon the ſquare, Acton 
Then open every gate of this our palace, 
And let the torrent in. Hark, it comes. been 1 
I hear 'em roar : begone,! and break down 1 9 AC 
The dams that would oppoſe theie. furious paſſage. 
Ex. Creon with guards, | 


„Bale nbeletvs, uur unun. 15-1 ad —__ 


Adr. Tour city : OE 3:11 t 

Is all in arms; all bent to your geſtradion 3 2b 2 

I heard but dow, W where I was cloſe conſin d, | 
1 a A thugd'ring 


N 
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A thund' ring ſtivut; which made my: jailors vaniſh, 


Cry, fire the palace; here's the cruel King 2, "1 ae! 15 


Yet, by th' infernal gode, thoſe aw po. 7. F 
That have accus'd you, which theſe ears have heard, 
And theſe eyes ſeen, I mutt believe you guiltleſs ; 
For, ſince | knew-the royal Oedip nass $4 „ 4. 
I have obſerv'd in all his ad ſuch truth: pil Sten 
And golike clearnefs, that to the laſt guſh + nm 
Of blood and ſpirits, : I'll defend bis life. 
And here have ſworn to periſh by his ide, ; 

Oedip. Be witneſs, gods, Anger 7 touches me. 


r wo; 
O what, what recompente can glory Mi : 


Adr. Defend your innocence, ſpeak like. yourſelf, 
And awe the rebels with: your dauntleſs virtue. 
But hark! the ſtorm comes cena IT $i 053 

Oedip. Let it com. 
The force of majeſty is never. viral int s, #441 
But in a general wreck : then, then in en | 2 
The difference 'ewixt a threſhold and a throne. . i 


Euter Cxzon, Prnacuon, Arcanpza, Tiagtis, 
0, Nenne. 17 


Ale. Where, where's this cruel. King ? Thebans,be- 


hold, tante / 


There ſtands your unt the ruin, defolation 
Of this unhappy—— ſpeak ; ſhall 1 kill him? 


Or ſhall he be caſt out to baniſhmenr ? Fiat ek 


All Tbeb. To baniſhment; away with him. 


Oedip. Henee, you barbarians, to your: de diſtanoe,.. 


Fix to the earth your ſordid looks; for he 

Who ſtirs, dares more than madmen, fiends, or furies, . 
Who dares to face me, by the Gods, as well n 
May brave the majeſty of thandering Jore. 

Did I for this relieve you when befieg'd ed 

By this fierce Prince; when coop Aae your . 
And to the very brink of fate er ? 

When lean-jaw;d.famine made mare Aer of y of * 
Than does the plague ? ? but I rejoice 1 

Know the baſe ſtuff that remper'd your vile — die 


The gods be ptais d, I needed not your en i 2 
Born Wr of ο n e 


3 Nor 
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Nor ſhall the ſcepter of the earth now win me 


To rule ſuch brutes, ſo barbarous à people. 


Aar. Methinks, my Lord, I ſee a fad 
A general copſternation ſpread among em. 
Oedip. My reign is at an end; yet ere I finiſh— 
I'll do a juſtice that becomes a monarch ;. 
A monarch, who, i” th' midſt of ſwords and javelins, 
Dares act as on his throne encompaſs'd round 
With nations for his guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly born, therefore ſhall loſe aN head. | 
þ [ Seizes bim. 
Here, Hzmon, take him ; but for this, dad this, | [ 
Let cords difpatch em. Hence, away with em. 
Tir. O ſacred Prince, pardon diſtracted Ihebes, 
Pardon her, if ſhe ad by heav'n's award; | 
If that th' infernal ſpirits have declar d 105 
The depth of fate, and if our oracles 
May ſpeak, O do not too ſeverely del. 
But let thy wretched Thebes at Jeaſt complain. 
If thou art guilty, heav'n will make 1 it known: 
If innocent then let Tireſias die. 
Oedip. I take thee at thy word: | run, haſle, and ſave 
Alcander; 
I ſwear the prophet or the king ſhall die. 
Be witneſs, all you Thebans, of my an; 
And Phorbas be the umpirce. 
Tir. I ſubmit. [Trumpet fund: 'f 
Oedip. What mean thoſe n n | 


Enter Hz Mo with Arcantan, 6% 5 {1 


Hem, From your native country 
Great Sir, the fam'd Ægeon is aride d, 6. 
That renown'd favourite of the king your cher: | 
He comes as an ambaſſador from Corinth, 
And ſues for audience. 


Oedip. Haſte, Hemon, fly, and eil kim des bas 


T' embrace him. 
Hem, The Queen, my Lord, at preſent holds him 


3 


In prirate conference; but behold her here. 


1 * 
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Enter Jocas 14, Evavrpics, G. 


Joec. Hail, happy Oedipus, happieſt of kings! 
Henceforth . N died 2s 2 Abe | 
Sleep without fears the blackeſt nights away; 
Let furies haunt thy thou ſhalt lee 
Secure, thy Numbers ſhall be ſoft and Fans 
As infants dreams. | 

Oedip. What does the ſoul of all my joys intend ? 


And whither would this rapture ? 

Ja. O, I could rave, 1 
Pull down thoſe lying fanes, and burn that vault, 
From whence reſounded thoſe falſe oracles, 
That roubb'd my love of reſt. If we muſt pray, 
Rear in the ſtreets bright altars to the gods, 
Let virgins hands adorn the ſacrifice; 
And not a greybeard forging prieſt come near, 
To pry into the bowels of the victim, | 
And with his dotage mad the gaping world. 
But ſee, the oracle that I will truſt - 
True as the gods, and affable as men, 


44 * 


Enter KOR. Kneels, 


Oedip. O, to my arms, welcome, my dear Ægeon; 
Ten thouſand welcomes, O, my folter- father, 
Welcome as mercy to a man condem d! 
Welcome to me, 
As, to a ſinking mariner, | 
The lucky plank that bears him to the ſhore ! 

But ſpeak, O tel me what fo mighty joy 
Is this thou bring'ſt, which fo tranſports Jocaſta ? 

Foc. Peace, peace, Myeon, let Joci him! 
O that I could'foriever gharm, as now. 
My deareſt Oedipus; thy royal father, 
Polybus, King of Corinth, is no more. . 

Ged. | Hal can it be? Ageon, anſwer me. 
And ſpeak in ſhort what my Jocaſta's tranſport 
May egg | 

Ege Since in few words, my royal Lord, you afk 

To knew the truth; King Polybus is dead. 
Oedip. O all you powers, is't poſhble ? what, dead! 
But that the tempeſt of my joy may ariſe 
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By juſt degrees, and hit at laſt the ſtatz: 
Say; how, how dy'd he? ha! by fword, by fire, ” 

Or water? by aſſaſſinates, or poiſon ? 

Or did he languiſh under forne diſenſe? 

Ege. Of no diſtem | of no blaſt be dy, 
But fell like auruma-fruit thar mellow'd long : | 
Es 'n wonder'd at, becauſe he dropt no ſooner, © © 
Fate ſeem'd to wind him up for fourſcore years; " 
Vet freſhly ran he on ten winters more; 

Till, like a clock worn out with eating time, 
The wheels of weary life at laſt ſtood ſtill. 
Oedip. O, let me preſs thee in my youthful arms, 
And ſmorher thy old age in my embraces, 
Yes, Thebans, yes, Jocafta, yes, Adraſtus, 
Old Polybus, the king my father's dead. 
Fires ſhall be kindled in the midft of Thebes ; 
I' th' midſt of tumult, wars, and peſtilence, 
I will rejoice for Polybus his death. 
Know, be it knows to the limits of the world; 
Yet farther, let it paſs yon dazling roof, 
The manſion of the gods, and ebe em deaf 
Wirk ererlaſting peals of thund' ring joy. 
Tir. Fate l Natute! Fortane! what is all this workd ? 
Ozdip. Now, dotard ; now, thou blind old wizard 
prophet, 1 
Where are your boding ghoſts, your altars dow; 
Your birds of knowledge, that in duſſey air, 
Chatter futurity ? und where re noc os 
Your &ueles; that calFd me parricide? 4 5 
Is he not dead deep laid in's monument? 
And was not l id Thebes when Pate attack d PE. 
Avaunt, *begone;/ you viſors of the gods? 
Wert Las dther Pan now T'fhouf — 
But, as T am, I've reaſon to 80 
And will, tho' his cold Made thowls ſe aud W 
Oy for tb death, let rater break their bounds, 
Rocks, valleys; hills, witty ſplitring 10 ring F 1 ; 
To, Jocaſta, Ie Peau fing. * 

Tir. Who would ter no entiade = happy end! 
But all Fate's-turns are fwift and eee 

ge. Your royal mother, Merope, 48 


Se had no ſoul Lr er th fend; | 


F 2 Waves 
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Wares all the neighb ring princes that adore her, 
was, Days all the princes ! poor heart! for what ! 


Ege. She, tho' in full-blown flow'r of glorious beauty, 
Grows cold, ev'n in the ſummer of her age: 

And, for your fake, has ſworn to die unmarry'd. | 

Oedip. How! for my ſake, die, and not marry ! O, 
My fit returns. 

Ege. This diamond, with a thouſand kiſſes bleſt, 
With thouſand ſighs and wiſhes for your ſafety, 
She charg'd me give you, with the general homage 
Of our Corinthian lords, 

Oedip. There's magic in it, take it from my Gght ; / 
There's not a beam it darts, but carries hail, | 
Hot flaſhing luſt, and necromantic inceſt: tr 
Take it from theſe ſick eyes, oh hide it from n me. 

No, my Jocaſta, tho* Thebes caſt me out 
While Merope's alive, IL'Il ne er return! 
O, rather let me walk round the wide I * 
A beggar, than accept a diad en 
On ſuch abhor'd conditions. de 

Joc. You make, my Lord, your own unhappineſs 
| By, theſe extravagant and geedleſs fears 
. Cedip. Needleſs ! O, all you gods ! By Heay = » 4M 
" Embrue my arms up to the very ſhoulders - 

In the dear entrails. of the beſt of nne | FH 
Than offer at the execrable act L bd 100'f 
Of damn'd inceſt: therefore no 1. of ber. 1121800 

ge. And why, O ſacred Sin, if ſobjecda 4 
Preſume to look into their monarch's breaſt, f 
Why ſhould the chaſte and ipotleſe Merope * 
Infuſe ſuch thoughts as I muſt bluſh to name? 

Oedip Becauſe the god of Delphey did love me, 
by - thundering oracles, /; «Jo 1 1 

. 4" ds We bat 

E Ægeon; but the fad remembrance) 
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Quite lat m er ſee then. the ſwelling prick! 
Methinks I — his image now in vie: 
He mounts the tripos. in a minute's ſpace 0 
His clouded head knocks r . 1 

While from his mouth * .. 49 
« Fly 
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« Fly, — whom fate bes doom) an fardev'odlood: 

to [© HITS ADONIS x, 

% And with prepoRt'rom inchorhy another's womb to ill ©. 

Age. Is this. the cauſe WITT L764 1 ph 1 
Wüy von befale the diadem of Cob“ TS; 
Oedip. The cauſe ! why, is it nota ene 

ge, Great Sir, yon may return; and tho” 


Enjoy the queen (which all the gods forbid = a 
The act would prove no inceſt. be r. ts 95 
Oedip. How, Rgʒeon ? 


Tho ee e 61g 24? n 
Thou rav ſt, and ſo do I; and all theſe carch 

My madaeſs;, look, they're dead with deep dradio: 
Not inceſt ! what, not inceſt with my mother? 

Age. My Lord, Queen Merope is not your mother. 

Oedip. amen 197 
My mother! i 

Ege. Nor was Polybus your father,. 

Oedip. Then all my days and — now | be ſem 
In curious ſearch to find out thoſe dark parents 
Who gave me to the world: ff then, Ageon, | 
By all the gods celeſtial and infernal, WA 1267 rk 
By all the ties of nature, blood and friendi\ip, e 
Conceal not from this rack'd deſpairing king 
A point or ſmalleſt grain of what thou konow'(t: | 
Speak then, O anfwer to my doubts directly. | 
If roy al Pol yhus was ann mp; Ren; - + G . 

Why was 1 call'd his ſon? 4 ENS e 
Receiv d you as the faireſt gift of Nature, 6.1. 

Not but you were adoru d with all the riches - 

That empire could beſtow in collly amunees: -- 


þ 


Upon its infant heir 
Oedip. But was I "mad the hele Cetebe 
Becauſe Egron bande preſented m? WE, be; 
Age, By my advice, 50 L 13 £28 
Being paſt all hope of children, | 428 


He took, emabrac'd; and own'd you for his fon. - + 
Octip. Perhaps I then am yours; iuſtruct me, 7 

If it be fo, ['ll kneel and weep before ou 

With all th' obedience of a n. 0 


1 
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Kill me if you pleaſe, 

T will not writhe my body at the wound: 

But figk upon your feet with a laſt ſigh, 

And aſk forgiveneſs with my dying hands. 

Ege. O riſe, and call not to this aged cheek 
The acl blood which ſhould keep warm my Rey 
You are not mine, nor ought | to be bleſt | 
With ſuch a godlike offspring. Sir, I found you” 
Upon the mount Cithæron. 

Oedip. O ſpeak, go op, the air grows ſenſible 
Of the great things you utter, and is calm: 

The hurry'd orbs, with forms ſa rack'd of late, 
Seem to ſtand ſtill, as if that Jove wert talking: 
Cithzron ! ſpeak, the valley of Cithæron 

Age. Oft-rimes before I thither did reſort, - 
Charm'd with the converſation of a man 
Who led a rural life, and had command 
O'er all the ſhepherds who about thoſe-vales 
Tended their numerous Rocks: in this man's arms 


I ſaw you ſmiling at a fatal dagger, 


Whoſe point he often offer'd at your throat; 

But theo you ſmil'd, and then he drew it back, 

Then lifted-it again, you ſmil'd again: 

Till he at laſt in fury threw it from him, 

And cry'd aloud, The gods forbid ihy death. 

Then I ruſh'd in, and after ſome diſcourſe, 

To me he did bequeath your innocent life ; 

And I, the welcome care to Polybus. 
Oedip. To whom belongs the — a of the ſhepherds ? 
ge, His name I knew not, or I have forgot: 

That he was of the family of Laius, ww 43” 

I well remember. 


Oedip. And is your friend alive? for if he be, 


I'U buy his preſence, though it coſt my crown, - 


Age. Your menial attendants beſt can tell 
Whether he lives, or not; and who has now 
His place. 

7ec. Winds, bear me to ſome barren iſland, 
Where print of human feet was never ſeen, vial 
O'ergrown with weeds of ſuch a monſtrous height, 
Their baleful tops are waſh'd with bellying clouds: 
Beneath whoſe yenomous ſhade I may. have vent 


For 
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F or horrors that would blaſt the barbarous world. | 


Oedip. If there be any here that knows the 22 
Whom he deſerib'd, I charge him on his life 


To ſpeak ; concealmentſhall be ſudden desth : 


But he who brings him forth, ſhall have reward, 
Beyond Ambition's luſt. 


Tir, His name is Phorbasz + © 
Jocaſta knows him well: bat if I may + 
Adviſe, reſt where you are, and ſeck no farther. 
Oedip. Then all goes well, fince Phorbas is ſecur d 
By my Jocaſta. Haſte, and bring him forth : 
My Love, my Queen, give orders. Ha! what mean 
Theſe tears, and groans, and ftrugglings ? ſpeak, my Fair, 
What are thy troubles ? 
Joc. Yours; and yours are mine: 
Let me conjure you take the Propher's counſel, 
And let this Phorbas go. | 
Oedip. Not for the world. 1 4 
By all the gods, Pll know my birth, tho Ges 
Attends the ſearch: I have already paſt / 
The middle of the ſtream; and to return 
Seems preater labour, than to venture 0 er: 
I produce him. 
oc. Once more, by the 
I beg, my Oedipus, my — my Life, 
My Love, my All, my only utmoſt — 
I beg you, baniſh Phorbas: 0, the 
I knee), that you may grant this 5 Kc. requeſt. - 
1 Deny me all things elſe ; but, for my ſake, 
| And as you prize your own eternal quiet, | 
Never let Phorbas come into your preſence, - | 1 
Oedip. You muſt be rais'd, and Phorbas hall appear, 
Tho' his: dread eyes were bafiliſks- - Guards, baſte, 
Search the queen's lodgings: Rd mg bim hither. 


Joc. O. Oedipus, yer ſend an 
And ſtop their entrance, ere it be too bans : 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee Jocaſta rent 
With furies, flain outright' with mere diftra8ion; * 
Keep from your eyes and mine the dreadful Phorbas. 
Forbear this ſearch, I'll . you more than mortal. 
. Will U an F | 


7 


Oedip. 


Oedip. Tempeſts will be heard, 11 260410 1 
And waves will daſh, tho”. rocks their bets keep. = 
But ſee; they enter. If thou truly lov i ſt me, | 
Either forbear ibis ſubject, or retice,, 1, - N 


Enter Hxuon, Cuards with Pons. 


ioc. Prepare then, wretched Prinee, prepare to hear 

A ſtory, that ſhall turn thee into lone. 

Could there be hewn a monſtrous gap in Nature, 

A flaw made thro' the centre, by 4 god. 

Thro' which the groans of ghoſts may ſtrike thy . N 

They would not wound thee as this ſtory will. 

Hark, hark ! a bollow voice calls oat aloud, 

Jocaſta : yes, III to the royal bed, 

Where firſt the myſteries of our loves were aded, 

And double-dye it with imperial crimſoa ;_ | 

Tear off this curling hair, | 

Be gorg'd with fire, ſtab every vital part; 

And when at laſt I'm ſlain, to crown the — * | 

My poor tormented ghoſt ſhall cleave the ground. 

To try if hell can yet more deeply wound. - [ Exit. 
Gedip. She's gone: and as ſhe went, methought her = 

Grew larger, while a thouſand frantic ſpirits 

Seething, like rifing bubbles, on the brim, 

Peep'd from the watry brink, and glow'd. n Ft 

I'll Teek no more; but huſh my genius ap 

That throws me on my fate. Impoſſible f 2711 

O vretched man whoſe too too buſy thoughts | 

Ride ſwifter than the galloping heav'n's: round, L 

With an eternal hurry of the fault: _ Bat 

Nay, there's a time when ev'n the rolling year 1373 

Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead calms are in the ocean. 

When not a breath diſturbs the drowſy: ware: 

But man; the very monſter of the wor u £21652 

Is ne'er at reſt, the ſoul for ever wakes. 

Come then, fince deſtiny thus drives us on, 

Let's know the bottom. 1 pond „ 

Where is that Phorbas? 
Hem. Here, my royal Lor. TILL 
Oedip. Speak firſt, I geo, CR dren 
ge. My Lord, it is: tho Time . = face 

here: 3 furrows ſince I ſaw it furl 5; 1 

et 
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Yer I'm'too well acquainted with the ground, 
Quite to forget it. W + 
Oedip. Peace; ſtand back a while, | 
Come hither, friend; I hear thy name 2. 
Why doſt thou turn thy face? I charge thee anſwer ' 
Ty what I ſhall enquire ; wert thou not once 
ſervant to King Laius here in Thebes? | 
Phor.. I was, great Sir, his true and faithful ſervant, 
Born and bred up in court, no foreign: ſlave. | 
Oedip. * office hadſt thou? what was thy employ- 
ment | ' 
Phoy. He made wo bal of alk tis: maral pleaſures 3 4 
For much he lov'd em t oft I entertain d 
With ſporting ſwains, o'er whom I had command. 
Oedip. Where was ty rebdence b. to what 1 


o' th* country 
Didſt thou moſt- ln } +8699 
Phor. To mount Citheron, and the vleaſant alles 
Which all about lie ſhadowing its large feet. 
9 orth, en Ha! why! —_— tho 
orbas 05 


Forward, I ſay, and face to face confront by 
Look wiftly on him; through him, -if thou eanſt, 
- And tell me on thy life, ſay, doſt thou know him? 
Didft thou e er ſee him? der converſe within 
Near mount Cithæron? | % 
Phor. Who, my Lord, ehis wen? of 2 Feot ] 
 Gedip.. This man, this old. this venerable unn: 
Speak, didſt thou ever meet him there? 
Phor, Where, ſacred Sir ? bie 
Oedip. Near mount ebenen cee the rm, 
"Tis a king ſpeaks ; and royal minutes ate | | 
Of much more worth than thouſknd vulgar year:: 
Did(t thou e'er ſee this man near mount Cithæron ? 
Phoy. Moſt ſure, my Lord, I have ſeen lines like thoſe 
His viſage bears; but know not where nor when, 
Ee, Is 't pollible you ſhould forget your ancient friend ? 
There are, perhaps, 
Particulars, which may excite your dead remembrance 
Have you forgot I took an infant from you, 


E 7 io be . 
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The ſwadliag-bands were purple, wrought with po 


Have you forgot too how you wept, «nd dend 
That I ſhould breed bim up; and aft no mee? 
Phor. Whateer L begg'd, thou, Me u domrd, = 
More than is requiſire ; and what of this? 
| Why is this mention'd now? and why, O why 
Doft thou betray the ſecrets of thy friend ? d 
Age. Be not too raſh; That ivfane grew at lat 
A king: and here the happy monarch ſtands. 
Pilor. err ty wad wouldft thou | O wha bat thou 
utter 
For what thou haſt ſaid, death trite thee dvrhb for ever! 
Oedip. Forbear to curſe the innocent; and be 
Accut thyſelf, thou ſhifting traitor, villain, 1 
"Dama'd hypocrite, equivocating ſhave,” . 
Phor. O Heav'ns ! wherein, my Lord; have! offended ? 
Oedip. Why ſpeak you not 'aceording to my charge 2 
Bring forth the rack : fince mildneſd cannot 7 te 
Torments ſhall forte 
P);or. Hold, hold, O el; „ 10 
You will not rack an innocent old man. : oy | 
Oedip. Speak then.. i „rsa 
Phor! Alas what would b ow rod 
Ocdip. Did this old man take from your arms an in- 
„faur? Si no 12 3 21. #33542 0107 2 
Phor. He did: and, oh! T with Pai ea, 
Phorbas had periſh' in that very moment" des 
Crap. Moment i thou walt“ de 'hobry; days, Fs: a 
dying 115m +993 i 
Here, bind his hands; he Kalle with my fury +: q 
Dat F ſtrul! bnd = voOnor 169 Av 
P hor. My Lord, 1 aid 61 c YE . | 


I gave rhe tofant to Himy 217 150 % vs h dove 10 = 


Oran. Wat he thy on, or given Another 


„pi He was not mineh but gen we. another. 
. Oedips: 'W hence'?' and from ene tore 
hat houſe 7 


| Pher. O, royal Sir, I bow me to the growod, 
Would 1 ebuf'd fhik" below itt” by che gods, CS 
I do conjure/you'to enquire” no mere. 
Oedip. Faris and hell | Hamon;'\bring Pn the vdek, 
*Fitch Lither cords, and kuires, and ſulphurous _ 
e 


E 


He 
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He ſhall: be honed 00d arthidechit. hin: Gend ohh 

ay ogy 2 308 
Phar. age, * Nn Io 6} 1 147 * 
Oedip. RI TAs | | 
Pie, Ball 8 Su, _ nl 
Oedip. Who e.that iofant pre wit og 
Phor. Oo An Laius' family, 
Gedip. O, you 1 gods "Bur foy, who war's. i 

Which of the family of Laius gate it? 

A ſerrant, or ops oi yhe, regen hnepe 4: te et 5 
Phor. O wretched ſtate l I dia, unleſs 1 ſpeak 3 7 

And if I ſpeak, moſt certain death attends me | gt 
Oedip. ou Halt not da. Spcak-thens who wa a} | 


n ſa, A100 week 


Phor. . Tee dg u nn lte 
It was her i Qi $& $444 $648 + 2147 0 mou 
Oedip. O you gods Ea Wk be ive thee 2.c , 
Phor. My Lad, he did. nns v * 
dau. Wherefore ? for what 7. —0 break not. yet my 
cart; 
Tho' my eyes burſt, no matzers wilt they tel wh, 
Or muſt I aſk fox ever ? fr mrs rr N 700 
Why gave the thee ber child TECTED 
Phor, To murder it,.. 
Oedip. O more dag lavage ! ak ns 
Without a cauſe l. 11 
Phor. There was 8 dreadfal ane, | 
Which had foretald, that woſt uabappy ſon 
Should kill his father, and enjoy his e 
Oedip. But one thing more, ME 
Jocaſta told me thou wert by ee bt 
why (the old Was - eprom pan lian OY 
or 1 never 
What was the number of 4þ . TEST 
Phor. The dreadful deed was afted but by one 
And ſure that ane had much of your reſemblance-. 
0 9 70 well! I thank Jou. nt * ie 
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Hoard up your thunder ſtones; keep, keep your bolts | 
For crimes of little note. Tall. 

Adr. Help, Hzmon, help, and bow biak gently forward; 
Chafe, chafe his temples : how the mighty ſpirits, 
Half ſtrangled with the damp his ſorrows 1 
Struggle for vent | but ſee, he breathes a 
And vigorous nature breaks through opPc tion, 
How fares my royal friend ? +. | 

Oedip. The worſe for you. BN 
O barbarous men, and oh the hated light 3 
Why did you force me back to curſe the day; 
To curſe my friends; to blaſt with this dark breath 
The yet uqtainted-earth and circling air? 
To — new plagues, and call new vengeance down, 
Why did you tempt the gods, -and dare to touch me ? 
Methinks there's not a hand that graſps this hell, 
But ſhould run up like flax all blazing fire. | 
Stand, from chis fp „I wiſh you as my mera 
And come not rm; left the gaping earth , 
Swallow you too——Lo, I am gone al 

[Draw, and claps bis favord to his 50. which 
Adraſtus ftrikes away with his foot. 

Aar. You ſhaſl no more be truſted with your life: 
Creon, Alcander, Hzmon, help to bold bim, 

Oedip. Cruel Adraftus! wilt thou, Hæmon, too ? 
Are theſe the obligations of my friends ? veg. 
O worſe than worſt of my moſt barbarous foes ! 
Dear, dear Adraſtus, look with half an eye 


On my unheard of woes, and judge thyſelf, . 


If it be fit that ſuch a wretch ſhould live! 

O, by theſe melting eyes, unus'd to 2 | 

With all the low ſubmiſſions of a flave, 

I do conjure thee give my horrors way, 

Talk not of life, for that will make me rave: 

As well thou may'ſt adviſe a tortur'd wretch, 

All mangled o'er — head to foot with wounds, 

And his bones broke, to wait a better day. 
Adr. My Lord, you ſk me things impoſſible ; 

And I with juſtice ſhould be thought your foe, | 

To leave you in this tempeſt of your foul, 
Tir. Tho' baniſh'd Thebes, in Corinth you may reign, 

Th. infernal 1 themſelves exact no more: > wt 
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Calm then / and once (more ek the geh. | 
Ocdip. Ii have no more 0 do with yods nov es: 1 
Hence, from my arms, avaunt. of. Welter . 
What, violate, with e ed | 
The ſacred veils that wrapt thee res“ 4 ie! | 
This is not to be borne 1 Hence 3\ of u:; 
For they who let my nee. make . "al 
Accomplices in my maſt hürrid gut. v4. 
Aue. Late fo ; welt fenceHear'n's 
And ſuffer alf together: 'this}*pertiaps,' *'" 
When ruin cones; may help to 4 fe oO 0 
Oedip. O that, us ft f have at Rabens cen 2 50 
THe tage affe nad be bitz clouds deſcend; | 1 * 
So now in ae behold 0 Wu 4-H 


The pond'rous earth. — | 
Meet, like . 

For all the elements, and all che p nb 75 
Celeſtial, nay, % td infer, me 37 6 5734 « 
Coaſpire the rack of — * Meg > _ 5 1 


Fall darkneſs then, und & lalti 100 171 510 

Shadow the globe; mily* "ſon 

The filver ene e FR Meet + e n e 

And for an univerſal rot of nature 87 05% 115% 

Through all the inmoſt the ſicy, 
May there not be a glim e, one ftarry ſpark, F 
But gods meet gods, and/Juſtte in PRA Se | N i 
That jars-may-riſe aud wrath divine de — oj 94 0 
mung atoms thake the fold world. erogh 
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ACT Y. SCENE LY 
Ever Caron” ren reset IN A 
| hie Caron: 7 104 9018 4H: 10 2 
e be Lait are ind alt my withes 
as t© , A 
Fortune a my A Irs Kae W pray | 441 
O diadem, thou Center of mbition, WITT T2 2900” a * 
Where alf its differzqt 140 katy i ee 
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Pyr. Might I be counſellor, eee 


* 


To cool a little, Sir; Ant C, 08 en Cn 

Find out Hurydice : ls | 

And, with the lolätion of — ln 

Mark'd out for greatneſs; give the fatal choice 

Of death or marriage. 
Alc.- Survey curs' d Oedipus, - F ' 

As one who tho' unfortunate, belor d. n 81 


Though iunocent, and therefore much . * 


By all the Thebans ;, you muſt mark him . 
Since nothigg but his death, bot emen, 
Can give aſſgrance to your. daubtful teign, 

Cre. Well have you done, to ſnatah me ks 
Of racking tranſport, where the little ſtreams 
Of love, revenge, and all abe under paſſions, 
As waters are by ſucking whirlpaoks drawn, 


Were quite devour'd in the vaſt gulph of e | 


Therefore, Pyracman, as you boldly; urg d. 


Eurydice ſhall die, or be my bride. 


Alcander, ſummon to their maſter's aid | 
My menial ſeryaots,, and all thoſe whom hangs. 


Of ſtate, and hope gf, the new monarch's favour, FA p 
Can wia to take our part: away. What now? CEx. Ale, 


"Enter Hemov. 


When Hzmon weeps, without the belp of ghoſts, 

I may foretell there is a fatal. cauſe. 
Hem; 1s'tipoſhble you ſhould be ignorant 

Of what has happen'd to the deſperate King? 


Cre. I know no more, but that he was an 


Into his cloſet; where I ſaw him fling 

His trembling body on the royal bed; 

All left him there, at his deſire, alone: 

But ſure no ill, unleſs he dy'd with grief, 
Could happen, for you bore his ſword away. 


Hæm. tid; and having lock d the door, I ſtood z 


And through a chink I found, not only heard 


But ſaw him, hen he thought no eye beheld him: 
At firſt, deep ſighs heav'd: from his woful heart, DOM 
Murmurs and groaffs that ſhook the, outward rooms: 
And art thou ſtill alive, oh Wretch ! he. c . a 


Thes groan'd again,” as if his forrowful 


$ 40h 
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A lv. 
Had crack'd the ftrings of life, and burſt away. | 
Cre. I weep to bear: how then ſhould I bave griev NY 
Had I beheld this wondrous —— * * «2 baK 
But, to the fatal period, N ö 
Hem. Thrice he ſtruck; 5.432074. 2 973-. ot; » | 


With all his force, bis hollow groaning breaſt. 
And thus, with -outcries; to himſelf complain'd: | | 
But thou can't weep then, and thou think 'ſt tis well. i 
Theſe bubbles of the ſhalloweſt emptieſt ſorrow, 5 
Which children vent for toys, add women ran j 
For any, trifle their fond hearts are ſet on; 
Yet theſe thou thiak ſt are ample ſatisfattion 7 
For bloodieſt murder, and for burniag luſt: d 
No, parrieide: if thou muſt weep, weep blood; , 
Weep eyes, inſtead of tears t O, by the gods, 
'Tis greatly: thought, be cry'd; ond fits my woes, 
Which faid, he {mil'd-revengefully, and leapt 
Upon the floor; thence paring at the flaes, 7 
His eyebatls-fired rei and glowing 3 DNN 
Gods, I accuſe you not, tho I uo more 
Wilk-view your heav'n, till with more durable glaſſes, 
The mighty ſoul's .immorial-perſpeRives; 
I find your dazzling-beings« take, he cry'd, - 
Take eyes, your laſt, your fatal farewell rie w; . 
Theo with a groan that ſeem d the call of death, 
With hotrid-fo ree lifting his impious bands, ., -_ 
He fnatch d, be tore, ſrom forth their bloody orbs, * 
The balls of Gght, and daſh'd em on the groand. 
Cre. A maſter- piece of horror, new and dreadſul! 
Hem. I ran to ſuceout him; but, oh! too late; 
For he had Muck d the remnant ſtrings. away. 
What then remains, hut that I find Tireſias, 4 
Who, with his: wiſdom, may — thoſe furics , 
That havot his gloomy ſouß ? ke 
Cre. Heav'n will reward 
Thy care, moſt honeſt, faithful,” fooliſh, nos 1 
But t Alcander enters, well attended, : .- 


Enter ES * attended. 3 


14 ton Na ea ges. 13 
"i Nothjog theſe, "6 ubs Pt nd 164 of 


2 "Yoo 


U OO i AE IEEE ES." re 


of YT? 


N 
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For eee er eee eee A 
Be reſolute, | |. a.1,,6 Won , 1 TOWN 
And call yout utmoſt ſury n 1474 

Cre. Ha! thou haſt given 
'Th' alarm to cruelty; and never may {I 
"Theſe eyes be clos d, till they behold: Adraftus 
Streiche at the feet of falſe Eurydice. 1 +, / 
But fee, they're here} retire a while, and mark. 


Enter Apzastus, and Epxrnics. attended, | 
Adr. Alas, Eweydice,' what fond raſh man, 
What incdnfiderate and"\ambitions- fool; 1 1 7 
That ſhall hereafter read the fate d, U 
Will dare, with his frail hand, to gral SIP f 
Eur. Tis true, a crows — ful, aud 1 * 
That you and I, more lowly-plac'd; might pas 
Our ſofter hours in humble cellslaway #7! , - 
Not but I love you to that tuſinite height; | 3744 e404 N 
I could ——j—— proof of fietceſt love!) 
Be greatly wretthed'/in @ court uit yoo.” 
Adr. Take then this molt los id innbcence away: 
Fly from tumultuous Fhebes, from. blood and murder. 
Fly from the author of all villanies; © 4. - | 
Rapes, death, and treaſon ; from that fury Creons 
Vouchſafe that I, o'et:joy'd, way bear you mow 15 
And at yous ſeet preſoot the crown of Argos. 
a furt com- 1 1 II. 
G 1 bare venherd:! thy black deſign, er 
And therefore, 8 U traitor to this t ee 
Death ought to be thy lot: let it ſuffice” 1 
That Thebes forveys thee"as'a prbten aſe 4 1 
Her proffer d meicy, but retire betimes, | 
Woes rag ng e 17 
Aar. Think not, moſt abjoHy'r nd 12g 146 1 
Moſt abhor'd of men, 231 ny 
Adraſtus will vouchſafe ae ed. EE 
| Thebans, to you Thiſtify my , 7 
I have addreſs'd my prayer to this fair nk; 
But, if I ever meant a violence 
Or thought to raviſh, as thut are Md, q 
Wb bumbleſt —_— could ab W 1! 


Brand 


— 


Wy 2 


hy wy 


v.. of Drs. 25 


Brand me, vou gods, . blat. me with foul dihonour. 
And let men curſe me by the name of Crans 

Eur. Hear me, O. Thebans, if you dread the wrath | 
Of her whom, Fate ordain'd.to be your Queen; | 
Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your lives, 
To take the part of that rebellious traitor, + . 
By the decree of royal Oedipus, 1 
By Queen Jocaſta's order, by what's more, 
My. own dear yows of everlaſling love, 
I here reſign to Prince Adraſtus arma 
All 8 the world ean make me miltreſs of. 

Cre. O peyur rd woman! 
Draw all! and when J give the wen. fall oo. | 
Traitor, reſign the Princeſs, or this moment 
Expect, with all thofe-moſt unfortumate wretches, 
Upon this ſpot ſtraight to be heya, i ip. Pieces. 

Adr. No, villain, no; 16 n 
Wich twice, tbole odds of men. $y 26h 2 
I doubt not in this cauſe to van quiſh ies, OS vg 
Captain, remember to your care ny * 1 
— y love ; ay? thouſagd. n L. more d, | 

han ** 1 ibert *. 

Cre. © 5 bu, A ap 2 1 van ys gx 
| has Di you. and L muſt Ne about | phi 2 
For nobler game, PEE. 4-5: reading 

30 


gar. Ah, faites, doeh thay le 
Follow, follows, © * 5 1 
My brave com 7978 : 8 he eß cown ards. 6 5 : 
| LExeyat- 255 ing + ron par beaten 1 T Ade. | 
"3's um Oxvrros.” „„ (hes 


© Oedid. 0. "4s töo little | this, thy 775 of. e 
What — it W 17 gaz dat now | 


The more; he poin 27 the — 
Nel haye, I bid may. 12 1 elf > ; 15 
Far, tho: co pot FA, | 
The 15 in pg Ps 7 * 1 
Doubling 2 | pct e 1577 | 
_ 4 — EE ** 

th wife an- e 75 tore | 
Ty now che bat ul offs 7605 * 


* TIDE 


E 
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In horrid form they ey rabk teme beffrt ne; t 
What ſhall I. cx Tit medley of creftion'?” Fn 1A 
Here one Wi alt tꝰ ce bf ao,” * A jp 
Borrowing 'Tpata „ok, Enfcls ur in: A. fu 0 
And calls me father; chere a W 
Reſembling Laus j jolt 28 when J K 1 Me, ; 
Bears up, and with his cold: band ping a nite, „ + 

4 


Cries out, how fares edi jus ? 
What, ſons and broth erb aid "Can bes 00 
Fly all, begone, df Fm a by ald : 
Hebce, inceſt; "murder; 99985, you phaftly Fae 4" 


O gods! e „ bY oy 


Let me go mad, or | 
— '. | 
2 Whats: "White is this nioff ended mai, 
This ftately image of imperial. 0 rg, 2 
Whoſe ſtory he 1 550 very. 5 Par F 
Would cool the 7: Ftp ; pole, EDS 
The hand of laſt ff 58 15 ale Fe BY * 
And row the tavilher e her Ry * 8 
Oedip. By all my fears, I thi talks's ve | 


Hence ! fly ! begone ! © thou Far 25 0 wor 


_Of radi. charmers f O 1880 1.0 Ioath'd:t erea 
Ny, by the gods, or b the Rep 1 8 charge'rh 5 
Far as the eaſt, Witz "north; of or "of bead 'n 


But think not thou malt eyer enter the re U * 
The, golden gates tb b ?r'd with 4 a 9 een 
alu thee, a ne; id" Me ec 8 W. 


* as we riſe, will ah, e | 
Foc. O wretched r Of preat wretche ve! 1 
Two. Were 274 ee 0 . 


Oraip. Art tou 3 2 in It 286 "oor i 


How (Ea! SET 4 
Or ecom'ſt thou 1 Ae * tee? 70 


Foc, Talk on, Op = 


--<Groan. S 8 
Still bubble on, ud * 8 ne A 
Methinks, at u Ars l wal! 00 pr 
The ſea nor '&bbs, amen Ah (244 *. * 
18 heav v nb 1 ww A 48 30 HOW 
Yet bear Up ien 5 ors tad 2:2 won 1411 


Oedips 


Here gaſf'& 2 dut 


2 Poel 777 Wide 


un oe b i „ | 3% 


Oedip. Speak then, and 7 n 8 
Feel On 5 loy . rl muß, ids 3 
Ta march G8 


"Tis 2 an ſand af a s 
To fend me — car hoon i Free. 
Oedip. _ bow ſhe ſhak 


Speak ; a+" ere ü 
7e. * e 


"O preareft, thy? ot wfetetled, 


5e is on bHik , 4. 9 
«tn pr AHA 2 10s 


Of all — — 5 
And ſees font 


Do not Ti ge # 
With ſuch a ini 8 i 55 *n n 
| Wind ant der gl6t 24 rpg 
Oedip. K Jn Yb ARA 1 Mr . 
Ir work with Fe; e 1 41410 0 85 be A 


\ 


V's *1 Sl IE 2 A 
Alb e 


1 * a meling 
. bry * Pat ge ie 
—— vi * oh 
1 er” 


8 {rob — 4 
Sand f mne _ | 


Let me- dun Lee 1 a 26 
On the 5 25 . otffib ſt"; 4 


Here ſob won, tip: 1 1 


Joc. Ia ſpight — thoſe” fits me i BHT ods. 


— { des rm oed ite”; 
ratio 

500 en a ib Yretel keel, 
| Oedip. Swen l! . ain 1.51 e N i» 
And [I'll believe e; tea! irs hy ale 
Renew endearme HHH? 0 
But chaſte as? bi bye v fl 
Thus weeping blind, ke 


« © * 
1211 


koche, 


vum * 
c ee, 


And fold — oft ly 
RS 2 06, pony 
- + #1" m £ 4 4 74 , 
ee. Rezent e we ly? 8 
Fly from my TIS fr contit 8 
And „ Mo 
2 Who haſt CET 5 3 oF whe FF 7 
Foes Mites I 15 '24 at 4 
Ts 


ned ApS 2 700 ; 


othutiors, Mm bin c | 


r 


26 . r 

To a wild fury. 92 e 
Oedip. Ha "wha tel hes bee! re 
Joc. The ſpirit of my huſband |. d it 


How wan he looks? Non 1 


Oedip. Thou ray ſt; -thy hulband's oh Nr 
Foc. There, there he mount 7% 
Ta circling fire among the bluſhing clouds l 
And ſee he waves 2 from te world 
' Ghoſt, Jocaſta, Oedi [YVanifþ with hdr 
Oedip. What woul 10 chou ha have? enn 
Thou know'ſt I cannot come to thee, detaind 
In darkneſs here, and kept from means of death. . 
I've _ a ſpirit's force. is Aarrny x 1 
At whoſe approach, when ſtar om debeo 
The earib doth make, ps) the old rr | 
Rocks are remoy'd, and tow'rs are Se ok own en 
And walls of braſs, and gates of adamant LD | 
Are paſſable as air, and like wind. "RF * 
Foc. Was that à rayen's croak,, or my 028. whice#,c 0 
No matter which; Thin. 1 and hide me: TX 
Earth open, or I "1 tear. th MEAT FR 


Hark! he goes on, and, bes the deeds of incelt-, m 12. 


edis Strike then, imperial Ghoſt; daſh all at once 

This houſe, of clay into a thouſand e det 512 

That my poor ling'riag ſoul. 50 We fight or 

To yau:. nog dw * " WY 
Foc. Haſte thee 


Or I ſhall be b fore 1494 4 155 thby ct 10 fans, 


Then I will tell thee that my wings on ons 4 


Fll mount, I'll fly, and with a por OY 4 wy 


Glide all along. the gaudy milky ſoil, | N 1 ba 
To find my Laius out: aſk. every god. * 
In his bright palace, if he kgows, L, act] 
My murder'd Laius ! Deer 


Oedip. Ha! how's this, Jocaſta , * 1 4 Nag 
Ne „if thy brain. be. lick, then thou art bappy- 
0 — Ha ! will Str 75 Y ſhall L not. 72 him out 4 


Will. you no e my, tears deſpis'd.? 
Why. then Ti a0 * Jes, . b 29 2 
And fright, you with my cries, yes, Fae Ls. 


12 

1 b 

Tho' . eagles, dra ons tear, my heat, — 
£1 fs FPS, ie 3 x your dwelli Wo 4 


et, cruel Hæmon, think got;d 1 &v | 
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Melt down your golden 


Of cryſtal fly, from off their 
18 you, all out from your: ambeaſial, ire, 
ſwarm like bees aboyt the Held ef bet Þ won 
This will I do, 3 em me Linus, 
My dear, my murder d Tesche © Laie Laing ! Laigs! 


dad make: vp, dre 
hinge z :; 


177 Lu Jocaſta. 


Oedip. Excellent grief 1, Sy, dis is 43 it thod'd bÞ ! 
No mourning: can be ſuitable, to es ont 
Like ours, but hat Sumi or avednefs. für me 
could have wiſti d, merhonght, fore ſight agen, te 
To mark thejpwlaotrygot her Ada ten: 

Her = be wand di g ſturs od 
T' haye ſeen che beav'ns, and mate the gods; 
While wich her —— thy pat d big. + 


And every accent twang'd with ſmarting ſorrow, 
Bet What is ul ths to tet U rh, award? ,t 
Art living, canſt ug ik noc ant Funk 


.F * 
The 2 2 eng cad: 7 . RY 101 & 
Which 23 — . 7 DIRE rad d. ſoc all. 

[ Claſhing of . — 


Hark 7 as eve or e the ſ. . 
Comes near: O, chat ky i would come Heeg ) 
IfI but: graſp, ; a ſword, or wrelt, a.dagger,/- {, oi 1 


I'll make a ruia wih the b ficththae af, e 1 


CP" oi 
nd 142 Cy Apter Hxieos, with Pave” 1 6 
Han. Seize him, and bear him to the Weder Tow'r. 
— fadred girge Lem iof f |) wn) 
That Creva: bis pour ne en 2111 
Forgive me then -i r 
I order your: confi. f ot om e 6b, atv) 55 
Oedip. Slaves, uahland wa. yer . 
1 think bon Bat u dane rue a : 


- C2 


He that coald tear his. tyes our, ſure can nd * 

Some deſperate way fo ſtifle this eur d — 5 
Or if I ſtarve deer vente rings i 
Or Tee d . 1A 
* 22 ſoul:can;;eafily. o'erſhoor- ; c , nin 
— with which-thou! fur Ad e, 


— I 


| 
| 


4 £08 1 1 5 908. A 75 


a 3 


Abd; by — have x. pride od SEW | 
In th* as world, L' curſe thee for this uſage.” Exit. 
Hem. Tirefias, after him: and with your co ſel 4 
Advife him humbly ; harm, if poffible. B 
Theſe feuds withia ; while I without extinguiſtt, 
Or periſh iu thꝰ attempt, the furious Creon; 
W323 marley een one 2 
ir. Heav'o pt your intent, and a period 
To all our plagues ! what old Tireſias Loy c pert ! 
Shall ſtraight de done, Lead, "Manes; to the tow'r. 
G nee 38 te PExeunt Tir, and Maht. 
Hem. Follow me r to part this fray,” & 
FTrampetr again. 
Or ——— the bloody-broik”— e e ι Ws e, 


Enter Canon with EvarDrce,. PanAcuon, and his 
party, giving ground to Abags hs. 


Cre, Hold, hold, your arms, Adraſtus Prince of Argos, 

Hear, aud behold; Eurydice is my priſoner. | 
Adr. What would thou, Hell: hound w 
Fre. See this brandiſh'd dagger: | 

Foreyo th* advantage which thy runs Have wen, Wr 

Or, by the blood which trembles through the heart, 

Of her whom more than life T'know thou low it, 

I'll bury, to the haft, in het fair breiſt. 

This inſtrument of my revegge- 

Aa. Sta thee, damn'd weten! hold, op thy bloody 


,? 7 


Cre. Give pros then, 4a on this inſtant, no,, 
This moment, all 'thy'foldiers ſtrai ght diſband. 

Adr. Away, my friends, ſince Fate has ſo allotted * 
Begone, and leave me to the villain's mercy. 

Eur, Ab, my Adraſtus- callers back; 
Stand chere; come back; O cruet batbarous men! 
Could you then/leave your Lord your Prince, your King, 
After 60 bravely having fought his cauſe/, 

To periſh by the hand uf this baſe villas? 
Why rather rafly yon not at once together 
All to his ruin? drag him through the ſtreets, 

Hang his contagious quarters on the gate ;; 
n ee eee ww 5317 L000 JI6% 4 
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Cre. Die firſt thyſelf then. 
Adr. O, I charge thee hold, RIS 
Hence from my preſence all : he's vot my friend | 


That diſobeys. See, att thou nat appeas'd ? [Exe.Attend, 
Or is there opght. elſe yet remains o do, 

That cav,atgne. thee? ſlack thy thirſt of blood 

With mine: but ſave, O ſave that ianocent Wretch. 

Cre. Forego thy ſword, and yield thyſelf my mnt 

Eur. Yet while here's any dawa f —_ to e 8 
Thy precious 4ife, my dear Adiaſtus, 

W hate'er thou doſt, deliver not thy ſnot; Fa.) 
With that thou may ſt get off, tho? odds — * 
For me, O fear not; no, he dares not touch me; 
His horrid loye will {pare me. 2 W ſword; - 
Left 1 be rawiſh'd after thau art flaia.. | * 

Aan. Inſtruct me, gods, what ſhall Adraſtus do? 

Cre. Do what thou wilt, when ſhe'is-dead: my ſoldiers 
With numbers will &erpow'r thee ? Js'r wy wiſh 
Eurydice ſhould fall belorg ahee? ' 1 1 

Aar. Traitor, no: er = 
Better that thou, 1 I, and all mankind, _ 4 
Should be oo more. nen mn tee ee i = 

Cre. Then caſt thy ſword away, 

And yield thee to my mercy, or I ftrike. | 

Adr. Hold thy zais'd m give me a. moment's KY 
My -fatber, when he bleſs'd me, gave me this; 
My ſon, (ſaid he), let this be thy laſt refuge ; | 
lf thou forego'ſt it, miſery attends thee:” . | 
Yet Love now charms it fram me; which in all 
The hazards of m 7 26ue Jef... 
*Tis thihe, my faithful ſword ; my only troft; 


inn #53: 


Tho' my heart tells me word the Ea pi is fatal, 


Cre. Fatal] yes, fooliſh loye- 
Thy arrogance, thy oro, 
My wound's remembrance, 
Turn all at once the fatal point upon thee. 
Pyracmon, to the palace, diſpatch 
The King: hang Hz:non up, for he is Joyal, 
And vill” oppoſe me, Came, Sir, are you ready ? 
Adr. Yes, villain, for whatever thou canſt dare. 
Eur. Held, Creon, or thro” me, due me you 78 
- _ | Te 


ck e hall; 


1 


— 
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Adr. Off, Madam, or we periſh; both ; Pn. a 
I'm not unarm'd. my ponizrd's f in my, band 
Therefore away r 

Fur: I' guard your life * mine: | | 

Cre, Die boy en; there is now uo time for dallying, 

iich it #24K .; 23444 PR Eury,- 


Eur. Ah, Prince, farewell; ; farewell, wy dear Adra- 


2 ftus. # vor ö CLDies. 

Adr. Gee! aeg born ot hell!! 
Down to thy primitiseh fame. Eee Creos. 

Cre. Help, ſoldiers, helps! Tm ; > 23 13.94 


Revenge ne. 


Adr. More! yet more! A thoukind 1 


I'll ſtab chee- ſtill, thos, to the 'paping g furies. 
LAdraſtus falls; killed by the ll. 


Egier Nx uon, Guardt, ith ALCanms rand Phage 
mon bound ; the:aſafins are driven a. 


O Hzmon, I am ſlain: nor need ! name 
Th' inhuman author of all villanies; ee 
There he lies gaſping. 

Cre. If I muſt plunge in flames, 
Born firſt my arm ; baſe inſtrument, unßt 
To act the dictates of my daring iind v 4 
Burn, burn for ever, O weak ſubſrote | 2 
Of that, the god, Ambition. * 8 [Dies. 


+ 


- at C . - 


8 


* 
1 


Adr. She's gone: O deadly markſman, in the rl 


Yet, in the pangs of death, ſhe graſps my hand: 
Her lips too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpe ak ; 
Her laſt farewell. O, Oedipus, thy a 
Is great; and nobly doft thou go attended! 
They talk of heroes, and celeſtial beauties, 
And wondrous pleaſures in the other world; 
Loet me but find her there, I aſlcr 50 more. | C Dias. 


Exter a Carraix its: H.amos : : ** Tixz344s and 


Max TO. 


Capt. O. Sir, the Queen Jocafta, bitt and wild, | 
As a robb'd wereſs Gore o'er the woods, „ 
Has acted murders that amaze mankind ; | 


Ia twiſted gold I fa her —_ hang” * 


On 
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Act V. GE DIP U 8. 315 
On he bed-royal, and ber little ſons . * (1 


Stabh d chrough the breaſts upon the bloody pi ows, 5 
Hen. Relentlefs Heav'ns ! is then Ka fare Laius 

Never to be aton'd ! How ſacred ought, _ |, . 

Kings lives be held, when bat the death of on . 1 

Demaads an empire's blood for expiatios ! WET 

But ſee f the fyriqus mad. Jocaſta's, here. 


[Scene draws, and diſcovers Iocas 14 bed Wage 
men, and ſtabbd in many places of ber boſom, vl 
bair diſhevelled, her children Main upon 1 n Tarek 


Was ever yet a ſight of ſo much horror | FR, 
And pity brought to vie- ; 7 A is 1 
Foc. Ah, cruel women ! * 15 „„ It) 
Will you not let me take, my laft farewell „ 
Of thoſe dear babes ? O let me run, and fol. * 
My melting ſoy} upon their; bubbling wounds l. 
I'll print upon their coral mouths ſuch kiſſes,  .. 
As ſhall recall their wand ring ſpirits home. | 
Let me go, let me go, or I wil mill tear you Tice mal) 
Help, Hzmon, help! wr 
Help, Oedipus! help, gods Ee 


Enter Onnipus above. 


Oedip. I've found a window, and I thank. the obs 
"Tis quite unbarr' d: fare, by the diſtance goiſe, "e 
The height will fit my fatal purpoſe well, 

Wed ; What, hoa, hos, wy Obdoorl for. where be as 

1 i 


s groping ghoſt is lodg d dp a tow'r 
Nor can it the road! Mount, — wy 


* 
* * L = . 


* 


. 


4" 12 


I'll wrap thy ſhivering ſpirit in lambent =_ 1 
we'll ſail. + | N 

But ſee! we're landed en the bappy coaſt z, | 2006-13. 

And all the golden ſtrands are cover d oer 


With glorious gads, that come to try our cauſe, 
* Jove ! whoſe Majeſty now ſinks me down, 
e who himſelf burns in unlawful hres, 
Shall judge, and ſhall acquit us. O, tis done; 
"Tis £ix'd by Fate, upon record divine: 
And Odipus ſhall now be ever mine. [ Dies. 
Oed. Speak, Hzmon ; what has Fate been doing there? 
What dreadful deed has mad Jocaſta done? 
H Ham, 


% & dr ay, 


Hem. The Queen herſelf, and al your wretched off 
Are by her fury flain, © n bee. 

Ordip. By all my woes, he I 
She has outdone me in a PP and — apts; 
And I ſhould envy her the'ſad applyuſe: 50 
But, oh! my children! oh ! what have they done? 
This was not like the mercy of · the Heav 1. 
To ſet. her madneſs on ſuch cruelty: N ee 
This tics me more thag all m ſufferinga,. der „s 
And with my laſt breath I m 2a — 

Hem. What mea ou, Sir? 

Oedip. Jocaſta ! 16.4 1 come, 
O Laus, abdacus, and all wht 2 
Of the Cadmean race, prepare to meet me, 
All weeping rang'd along the g ſhore: yl 200! un ar * 
Extend your arms t* embrace me; for I coine. * E 55 * 
May all the gods tov from their bairfements' | K * 
Behold, and wonder at a mortal's' darin he 4x Tary 
And when I knock the of dreadful Cant = N 
Shodt and appland me with à clap of” ander: 2 17 2 
Once more, thus wing d by horrid Fab * coe * 

Swift as a falling meteor; lo, 1 fly. 1 

And thus go downwards, to the darker ſky. 

Lander. He flings himſelf, if from the win 4 

ns gather about his. Bp. 

Hem. O Prophet, Oecipds i is now ww + 
O curs'd effect of the moſt deep | 

Jr. Ceaſe your complaints, * 11 Gent his bly hen ? 
The dreadful fight will daviit the drooping ee Dead, = 
Whom'Heav's decrees to'raife with peace and e 8 
Yet by theſe terrible examples wärn. * 
The ſacred fury thus alarms the world. 

Let none, tho? ne*er ſo virtuous, great, and bib. | 

Be judg'd d e blefs'd before * die. © 

8 n omnir;( 
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WHAT Sophocles could undertake alone, 
Our Poets found a work for more than one:: 


Thus far you 


With all their forte, to draw the pond'rout\ maſs 
A weight that bent ev'n Seneca's ſtrong muſe, [ Greece. 
And which Corneille's ſhoulders did refuſe, 


So hard it is th Athenian barp to ftring !. 

So much two conſuli yield to one juſt king. 
Terror and Pity this whole poem. ſway; 
The mightieſt machines that can mount a play. 
How beavy will thoſe vulgar ſouls be found, 
Wham two ſuch enginet cannot e pres ground 
When Greece and Rome have ſmil” 


And when your children find your judgment fuch, 
They'll ſcorn their fires, and wiſh themſelves born Du 
Each haugbty poet will infer with eaſe, | 


How much his wit muſt underwrite to pleaſe. 


Ar fome ſtrange churl would why «yy, advance 
'd 


The monumental fword that conguer d France; 
So you, by Judging this, your judgment teach, 

the, that is," thus for you reach, 
Since then the vote of full two thouſand years 
Has crown'd this plot, and all the dead are theirs, 
Think it a debt you pay, not dlms you give, 
And, in your own defence, let this play live. 
Think em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhown, _ 
To praiſe bis worth they humbly doubt their own © . 
Yet as weak ſlates each other's pow'r aſſure, 


Wedk poet. by conjuntion are ſecure: © 


Their treat is what your palates reliſh moſt, 


Charm! ſong! and ſhow! a murder, and a ghoſt ? 


Vie know not what you can deſire or hope, 


| To pleaſe you mere, but burning of a Pope, | 


upon this birth, ; 
Te can but damn for one poor ſpot of earth ; 85 
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